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- The Last Man of His Tribe 


ote 

THE STORY OF AN INDIAN VILLAGE + 

H 
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AM an old man, and my name when it was revealed unto him that he must 

is Hak-ki I am a son of select one pe rson from every six who dwe It 

Lost Pueblo, and in my time — in the pueblo, and with them go to a strange 

I] have seen stranger things land and found a new pueblo that should be 

than were ever seen by my a home for him and his friends, and the chil 

fathers or the fathers of my dren of himself and his friends. And when 

fathers; and as you are a he spoke of this to the young people of the 





Hy white skinned wanderer who 
tells me strange tales of your 
t land inthe North, IT will tell you the 
of Lost Pueblo, a place that is now 
d and unknown to men, and the tale 
lation that, save me, Is vanished from 

of the earth 
the old time of the long ago there flour 


i prosperous pueblo in a fertile valley 





the blue mountains of the land that 
vhite skinned men now know by the 
of New Mexico The people of that 


» had been known as wise people for 
rations unnumbered; its fields were rich, 
ises Were many and large, and 


imans, or wise men, said the 

s ima, the Great Spirit, looked 
t with great love, and that 
pueblo and its people were 

ir to the Great Father who 

nthe sun. The men of the 


»>were brave warriors who had 
many scalps from the savage 
who dwelt in the wild coun 
irrounding their fields, and the 
imans said that the that 
blo would never be conquered 
vitch must born 
that people 
r vlory began to fade and 

to diminish 


sons ot 
have been 
for in an evil 


MpPerity 


. 


t the ame not in the 


the crop of 
and the people 


rains ¢ 
f rain, and 
blighted 
ind were 
thie 
the 
mn them in 
r of their 
yvomen 


nigh unto starva 
Apna hes 
country 
hordes 


whe 


savage 
wild came 
killed 
young men, 
away as slaves 
Nei and even 
the old 


because 


houses 
ad seestulas and 
tribe sorrowed 
Shiuana had fallen 
Ipon them 


no of their 


ot thre 
and they knew 
iffliction 
held the 
many days, until the life 
from their bodies; the men, 
and the children stood upon the 
ind praved, and 
ut instead of 
ere came 


Nnces 
ted for 


More 


were 


' 


were 
from the 
a Strange and unknown 
md many people were mowed Gown 
rk winged angel of death and were 
m the road to the land above 

id pueblo there was a young man 
bravery who sorrowed much that his 
ere so sorely stricken, and although 
Thott 


sacrifices 


smiles 


' 


a shaman he went into a cave 

ind fasted seven days and = seven 
ind then it was revealed unto him 
ueblo of his fathers was grown too 
that the people were too many to 

tl lands, and that the wars with 
and the ravages of the plague 
tations sent to reduce the num 


ople, to destroy some that all 


or be forced ¢ nya n 





pueblo they believed that he spoke in true 
words and not in lies 


So it came about that a great dance was 
held, and then the warrior and one man out 
of every six men, and one woman out of 
every six women, and one urchin out) of 


every six urchins in the pueblo took bags of 
maize, and meat, and seeds, and put them on 
their heads or slung them on their shoulders 
They all set out to the land where the 
is when the day is three-fourths dead 
For six long days these people journeyed, 
and the sun was hot and the way was weary 
and on the morning of the seventh day they 


sun 





MAYNARD OF HON 


yawn OF 


came to a high mountain that rose to the 
snow, and around which there seemed to tb 
No pass [he warrtor sent men to seek fer 
a wav around the mountain: but im one 
day's time they returned with sad taces to sas 
that there was no way 

Then the weary men were sorry in their 
hearts. and the women fell on their faces and 
tore their hair: but the warrior was of good 


had 
people eat and 


day 


knew that he been guided 


warrior bade his 


chee - for he 
aright The 


drink and gain strength, and after three 


of resting he bade them climb the mountain 
The men grew angry and called him a fool 
ind the son of aw toh but he told them that 
to return to their fathers was to starve, that 
there was no pass around the mountain, and 
that if they believed the Shiuana did not 
they must believe that their way led acro 
the top of the mountain Phen the men whe 
had murmured wer wshamed, and t ‘ 
te im teu mls the meountair 


voice reached even the fainting ones who 
had lain down and refused to go farther 
The people were cheered by Looki's voice 


and they gathered their strength and strug 


vied to the crest of the mountain, where it 


was very cold because of the snow, and where 
there were no trees But when they reached 
the very top, and could look down on the 
other side, their hearts were very glad, for 
far, far down below them there was a beauti 
ful yreen valley, all shut in by high snow 
mountains, in which there was yreen grass 
and many green trees, and herds of deer and 
of bison, and it seemed to them that the 
Shiuana had smiled on this land, and it had 
blossomed and flourished for their use 
+ 
On the sides of the mountain nearest to 


the valley there were springs from which the 
water flowed forever, and the people rejoiced 
and knew that that valley was their Promised 
Land But the side of the mountain nearest 
to the valley was so steep that even a wild 
the mountains could not 


yoat of go down, 


and the people knew not how to descend 
Again the young warrior sent away a man 
to search for a way to get into the valley, 


and, although it was very cold on the top of 
the mountain, the people did not complain 
The man returned with 
that there was no way 

of good cheer, and he 


face and said 
Looki was 
men to take 


a sad 
but again 
told the 


“AND THE DEATH WAIL WAS 
HLARD AIRIESH IN LIVER) HOU 
their garment ind the women to take t 
robe ind to tre them all toyvether one to tl 
other md when tl aS Clone thre fastened 
the rope of cothve to a eray f rewk ane 
one by one the people took bold of the rope 
ind pertlousiy climbed down trom: the meour 
tuin of sne inter thie beecauatitu vialiey «al 
yras Whew the last tie i clown the 
pulled at the rope of othe it t boreok 
from the cray. and they a hhadd their year 
ments ayain Phen they turned their fice 
ter the bather riot moand yave thank 
that they had) beet if ed to a new hone 
nhoalar country 
When they were a ife the valley the 
k ed bisom with arr 1 wl food and 
them thre somen tbeyant adoheou i | 
t men plat jt 1 rr 
fr they fa fiathie And) that 
! t ‘ ? , ‘ 
itt t? ‘ . 
US i i , 


the gree 
pueblo 
fathers, 
of snow 


n valley He had tired of the new 
and had longed tor the land of his 
had climbed the high mountain 


su he 


and Cornhe howe was so Near 


to starving and to dying from cold that the 


strength of his mind had gone 
when he 


pueblo 
many w 
pruc blo 


and fore 


children who dwelt 


from him, and 


tried to lead the 


men to the new 
he could not, although he tried for 
eary days; and the men in the old 
never again heard of their children 
ver after they sprrke of them as ther 


in Lost Pueblo 


The people whe builded the new pueblo in 


the valley longed to hear from their fathers 
again, and they tried to find a way over the 
vast mountains of snow that shut them in on 
every side, but they could find no way, and 
they, too, named their home Lost Pueblo 
And for six hundred years these people andl 
their children, and the children of their chil 
dren's children, lived out their lives in Lost 
Pueblo, which was in a green valley six 
miles one way and two miles another way 
and was like a pit cut in the face of the 


mountains 


They 
of their 
of all 
old pruc 


the 


and shut in on all sides 
e 


worshiped in all these years the gods 
fathers, they kept green the memories 
knowledge that was known in the 
blo, and after six hundred years had 


gone into the past the people of Lost Pueblo 


were a 





bie 
tH 


» forth 


te earn 


wise people, being even as 


their forefathers who had found the 


wise us 


valley It was ino my lifetime that 
the nation of the valley was six 
hundred years old, and among that 
people TL was a chief and a priest 

When Iwas a youny man there 
was born inte my nation a male 
child whe was named Say Len 
and when | was becoming an old 
man Say Len was a strony youny 
man, and such anther young man 
had never lived in Lost) Pueblo 
He was  Stromy that he conte 
do the work of two strony men ane 
finned thre work ter bee beaut polay hie 
was so yventle that he weuld |e 
the « met) ter Semethe ao crying of 
ined he wa brave t t bre nye 
ter le t Wilrier melo ke ir ft 
bis preenpole tel when the fath 
tole cl tule , tl ‘ ! rf 
fathers of the | i! bicaed fe 

x } ! ‘ } ‘ ’ ‘ } ’ 
al t let lie huey } 
foot her poereny tf | t | ! . 
n rtlene ' - ‘ 
n wwe tt — 

* 
ls b 

} i 
' ’ ; 

’ af 

af ’ 

' t | i 

ike tied ! t ! r 

migredt ‘ 
ter thre « ariel «of } foore f ' 
What omianner f mer tie} '? 
t) saridt av bee 

I} , rie f the nat ' 
f the 
man - , 
} vr aT 

rite nt HH ! 
ind 

ry n 
rie It h 
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brown- haired 





the little lady and tJ 














































' t t The maid believed a ' Teno am peck EIR ed rs fa from me and previous incarnation of the editor . 
‘ , . rer ret { k ' aii ' ey 7 ; ' fair nd of hand, with the sweet simplicity of 
, ath prcopele mn st ‘ a ai oe Shipapu—that bright + the in. where of pre degenerate days How cool . 
‘ l was t naive im? f He t nm se - ‘ ; evel Go ei nh ~ se in ak 2 rivbt hand of How dainty, with that subtle lave: ; 
ue ' t shout go tp from the f sand t 7 a Ban . shit ail . Wa, Sau ad where wm ind plenty, and = grance all about her! Was ever ye 
; Il hurr tomy | e and found forefathers « rs = . H pe A : a al tone t} blessed beyond all hope of merit ” 
' © gazing up at w Kreat show anager ; , eae mae ne the ‘ he known throus 1 ' The editor awoke with ao star , 
that rase al e amd ’ i . . : , me to of an endless forever romonstrating with his eves, rusth on ‘ 

+e hone 5 am an old mat , ‘ Hiak ki; in a businesslike manner, readjuc: nie 
Ls ; aes ae ww ination vone ft ' i f the earth spectacles, and reads straight) on til he 
eat vere * the ancient home of n pecemple covered = reached the end otf the story He then roc 
, : ss lene epeite vith the cruel waters, and there Tho MOTE from his desk and paced about the rn the 
7 H - a tees ie Cue ads 3h , I ar nalien in this quaintest mixture of surprise, trou nd 

een piteche eanel purebil wand it cl y . ' talk with vou childish expectation on his face 

sith white faces whe vho are a white faces ut lint. am 7 
aere lr } 7 tral nation that was ki sn t Su Ls und J 
omeialien, as er the tell you t tale becau 1 have seen *Singular—singular!*’’ he muttered Is 
sf <r Fan Vict age erence thite feat t that tl mivhts it my story, from the other point of W, oF 
Da A EC sateen shat r tent Puet have alse as it just a piece of independent literature + 
ke paar i bh mad reat ter t Salton Sea l He turned to the desk again and vlanced 
t afraid, for the know not | \ ; f t but | eagerly at the MS.; but the autl i 
a diltin lane i o Ll ' ' for tl on the back stirred no memory wit! m 
, hook cal week Ss ' t trange tales of and the address was just Number Something 
7 er i" tien t ' 1 tn n Bloomsbury So the editor, in 


' hat J pulsive way, wrote and asked th: r to 
with him the next even t 


might discuss the very inter: 


. 
a 
Se ee i aa 































. Bos ae ee , | t Pueb! which he had just read Itwast 
' P | ~_ | Poeot | { ti editorial thing te do, but then it 
‘ ei! ' Verner Z 3 by explained that the editor was in 1 
; . ee C“entis ' j \ York ditorial —nor, on the other hand 
edd thee MIS. reach its destination wit! 
79 ptible scent of literary lavender 
mi lidiv. the stvle « hoe 
Aoaple Romance of an Old Editor |." ae ye an scdhog-0 
P — j beaten and scarcely could eV 
oi fol terary touch prop up its totter 
. » thes , A man and a maid—a garden tof : 
oh ht iwi a _. Hk eclitest i Wat jealousy from the blue of tender 
inn On Noort | vt yal ( wr { ‘ ‘ yancies—a rifted lute—separation—1 fault 
' ant wh farther n3' 14 ter doe , rit tow hitting of both, or neither—a wifeless estab! ment 
than hought the world — <o that | ' the  proralty onone hand, and a husbandless home on the 
7 j _ | - took him to ittaching + , . © themselves other, on into gray hairs, and thence inte the 
the wreat puchlos of ther from their sym six feet by three which shelves all such prob 
vn neanlic. and Sav-Len His eve ‘ ‘ t ! 1 ached lems for the weary victims 
—_— ;s that such won rather more. but itw .ru it to put Phat was the plot; but the details rang 
lerful puctl re known vould be conte ten t «ft sper as strangely true, and the brown haired heroin 
to no other nations except oon as f ‘ , the} f MSs had contrived to be charming in quite a breezy : 
the blest one who dwell to be vonme throu thin t i You unaccustomed way Perhaps the tor’s 
noithe bright puchlos of would scarcely have t vit, t k at him, udgment was not so very much adrift. after 
: Shipapu Phe white men that he had ones mY re He bad all, though it was his own life stor ipon 
tauvht Sav len the lan though ind, cond tat eM not for which the judgment was delivered \ man 
f their people, but vyetful of the fact when v t ressed his is apt to look peculiarly upon his ow: te 
t teach them hus path Cyt t t ach ! nthustasm, storv: that is the worst of life, the actual 
b: invtinawe nor tell them of feryned oor otherwise ver t niv two and the strong point of literature, the theo 
ry the vallew where his na youthtul offemses he refu t nielome de retical, with all of us 
; P eavaene Q.508 trom dwelt, so they knew preferred, indeed a x heart te good Well, they dined together, the editor and 
THEY STOOD ON THE pet of what mation he writing ltl vl t t ! k best the sender of the unsolicited Ms ta 
% HMOUSELORN AND PRAVED was, and they called him of all to see the tw ! nited notable little tavern in the neighborhood of 
ve 1 Puchlo Tndian Poor mua Hi alt yo scrawled blect Street The author proved to be just 
4 kor five years Say Len Refused nl own part r shorthand as young as the editor was old. He was 
. t f the snow mountain there stood dwelt among the white skinned people md oon the title payes ot t tories. al thad charming in his youthfulness 1 breliet 
t ‘ La white cloth te the precpele he told us many tales of the stranye things hurt him a womdad bv ine n each he seemed to be too out-of-the-way for his hot 
; 1 ye tsoof cur tribe were he saw among them He said the white had found promis f sen kind He took headed optimism He did not even stop 
inselod teyether med they skinned people dwelt ino a great land that up the sixth wath a@ tered aur It was en this side of utter faith in women. Not that 
tramge man must be a watch stretched from the sunrise te the sunset titled His Sacrit ’ the editor forgot he talked much of his ideals to the editor 
wid they brought arrows te that them pueblos were of great size and te be tired as he tur 
t ‘ nv life there bad mever of greater number than the numbers of the the pages with mterest 
t eteme, for DP knew it sturs in the sky He said that the people Extraordinary ! 
{al ' ied when had wires that talked. wires that vave forth murmured Phat bit of 
oy t fear wer t greater ght than as given by the sun garden work 
{ aete 1 t machines that draw load riachine that ck masterly w 
| th work t el awnd that they had more sketched a 
th titers, cared be gold than the vallevw of Lost Pueblo would Vigor, every word ringing 
the mountain held Buthe said they were an unwise people true It must! 
1 othe respee f amd anunholy poople. and he loved them not Phe guelders 
twhen he |} Phev love xg ! much that thev seck it hanging the t 1 t 
ft at t L tet througt t t ‘ md wall noteven take whrite umd so peur lacs 





i n tin itn ! | ! Ise ps too pray above tl 


| 
/ 
j ! t the great puct fer the want of maize used ter have be ! ] 
; v4 that Tow I veats have ! fthem in all wavs, but with the \ nest 
fat, anced fa ancl they love mot t ’ inal forget them) in plucked the blosscs fr 
u! r seeking aller 4 Sav Len said the the other sid t 
le { eA Any Vas nearer to trees eut t} 
\ ' ae { aft th. old fas} " 


{ } ‘ a! ' briny the - all porn t the white faced one amd the s 
‘ Stine. P . ‘ we eleven ws more he died. and thon Net foot t 
‘ carte | unl ! rit med the spirits of his fathers vears had 1 st 
t t } \\ ‘ } er vet being praved old world garden s 





votweoem life divas mew 
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ushed, and smiled with a babe- 
ty into the editorial eve 
» very kind,”’ he murmured, ‘‘and 
. about hurting my feelings, I 
not a bit sensitive inthe matter 
Hlonestiv, vou know, I think it 
wey —the sort of plot our grand- 
\ {in But it was told me— 
I mean-—by some one who was 
is that I should make use of it.”’ 
r leaned eagerly across the table. 
he asked . 
Iam not breaking faith by telling 
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29909990: 
The Song of the Drum 


D‘ > YOU hear my summons hammer thro’ the crackle and the clamor ? 
Do you feel my throb and thrill ? 

When I meet the smell of powder, oh, my merry note grows louder, 
And my song shall not be still 

Follow, each beside his fellow, ‘neath the vapors gray and yellow, 
Wildly cheering, sternly dumb, 

And rumble, rumble, ramble, when the smoke wreaths toss and tumble, 
You shall hear the rolling drum. Follow the drum ' 


PDD DDO ot, 






Dostoiefsky, very pale, but firm, stepped 
out Well? he said 
The ofhcer bowed and smiled 
You will pardon my freedom with this 
charming work of yours, Mr. Deostotefsky ? 
It is better for all parties that it should burn, 
believe me, the work is full of talent, but 
if T may be so bold misplaced and misap 
plied talent I 
kaxcuse me, interrupted poor Fedia, 
but were you sent to lecture me upon a 
matter as to which you cannot possibly have 
any knowledge ? 


s Ve ant possibly know my ‘ yee sine , 
. oe Rs eattihtes tm the Men forget their fears and follies as they face the blinding volleys, Oh—ob- nothing laughed the gen 
| . “vorns P. J ° ’ ‘ ‘ - 
‘iv aunt on > - Pee oak And the voung recruits they come. laren See here «ck you recognize 
] ‘ £ n ~*~ wT, ANC . ’ > . 
wender garde desc With their simple, sunburnt faces, from the quiet country places, these lines and the fellow quoted with 
the dearest old maid you ever 


,as young once.”" murmured the 
I think she can never be an old 
Yes: goon You are sure she 

d vet that she is free ?”’ 


lanced at the editor in surprise 
in aristocratic Persian cat, a par 
it divide her affections between 
ratios of three, two, one She is 

id of me and anxious to help me 

"4 ening she gave me the story I 
I would much rather have put 
n people into that) garden—con 


prmiimenaye 


To the call of me, the drum 

Come, plow boy, lad and carter, and your life blood freely barter 
For the bullet sure for some, 

And rattle, rattle, rattle, through the din and roar of battle, 
You shall hear the rolling drum Follow the drum ' 


When the boys that follow fast there drop aside and fall at last there, 
From the surging lines of red 
Then no more of pomp and ruffle ; my notes awhile I mutth 
And T moan and mourn the dead 
But the losing battle needs me, and the whistling bullets speed me ; 
Through the ree ling ranks I come 
And clatter, clatter, clatter, where the broken regiments scatter, 
You shall hear the rolling drum. Follow the drum !—Pall Mall Gazette 


perfect correctness half a stanza of the burn 
ing MS, reciting, as a matter of fact. pet 
haps the most revolutionary sentence in the 
poem — Dostoieisky started as he heard his 
own lines quoted, and grew otf possible, a 
shade paler) Petrachefsky flushed red, and 
Stepped out to take a look around the room 


a 


7 Who is) absent? he said Any conve 
besides Tugof? No? Then it must have 
been Tugof, and may all the saints persecute 
him, both in this life and hereafter, for the 
Villain has betrayed us! 

“Oh, hush, hush! laughed the officer 
“uncurse the poor fellow he really bad 


know—but the dear old lady Gpesccesesesss eee, * no alternative, under the circumstances 
on her idea, and my stuff with . hie, fe, Mr Petrachefsky' The kmout ts 
aa t ken mehow, by Viti th Pr Nh; Tt sonderful refr hy i l : t 
mt ue taken, somehow, b / ~ ~ Wothcle efresher of meteorite uot re 
Ss The public will have its 1 l 72 10NCCTS of l 1 Zl ZS membered the greater part of the poem 
mplace: that’s the worst of it e believe me and a rare treat he pave us 
3 the public is not very far SAVING RUSSIA'S GREATEST POEM FROM OBLIVION . Now, gentlemen, if you will kindly reply to 
ithe editor softiv, smiling at the your names Petrachefsky he continued, 
rousness of the boy You see, . pps reading from oa olist in his hand Say 
happen every day are sure to By hred, i hishaw ; here,’ please, Mr Petrachetsky 
n their tender places Was it / You see Lam here said the latter 


vou any reason for supposing 
tit was her own life story your aunt 


sure of it We had come to the 
es just as we finished, and = she 
posite them. ‘And that is why I 
married, my dear,’ she said. * It 

a pitv—doesn't it?—that we all 


' 


scantily furnished room up four flights of 


"eeeccececeece CHOCO CEeeceee Eqececeeeeececcecececeee” 


NE cold night in the autumn of 1847) our hearts; let them send us whither they 


“a party of fifteen young men, will, we shall not forget it; dear Russia 
ranging in age from about twenty shall not lose your work-—is it) not. so, 
years to thirty-five, sat round a brothers?”’ 

It is so, itis true, we wall never forget 
evil-smelling stairs in a house one word of it, Fedia,”’ cried every man in 


Very well Platonmof — Destoreisks | 
know most of you if the rest refuse to 
answer to their names they do so atthom own 
risk, foraf any person present should after 
ward prove to be other than one of those on 
this list, he will have been arrested as 
though he were actually a delinquent, ame be 
will mot be released 


ross purposes as we do?’ ”’ Petersburg There were net nearly the room Petrachetsky nodded appro Arrested ? repeated half a dozen 
r rose from the table and walked enough chairs for all, but these who were ingly ’ Listen now,” he said, ** it shall tn voices what for? 
room in ai state bordering on accommodated with four legged stools told in the coming time how that. fifteen For sedition and publishing revolution. 
f themselves equally comfortable by young patriots, the pioneers of progress and oo ary matter, and for belonging to an illeseal 


u mean to sav my—I mean, the 
rifice counted for nothing at all? 


lounging upon seats with no legs atall, such needed reform, preserved to Russia this 
as the floor, Platonof’s trunk, and so on 


poem, which shall for centuries be her glory, 


secret society 


Oh!’ very well, arrest us, only prove 


Hi t away for good because he thought They were engaged in a curious occu and our names shall go down to posterity your accusations if vou can deo se cried 
for the other man and that it would Seated at a table, upon which lay 9 with yours, my Fedia, because of this thing Petrachetsky you will tind it ditteult 
r wav smoother. And all the time bundle of manuscript, was a Be comforted, it shall be as I say The knout proves all things,’ said the 


love with him?’ 
y could not understand this elderly 
She did,”* he assented, doubt- 


ivooyoung=$ friend,’ cried the 


youth of twenty-four or so, one 
Dostoiefsky, the author of the manuscript) down upon the table; he dashed away his 
aforesaid, whose pages were turned over at tears and the President's hand 


Dostotefsky kissed the MS) and threw it 


Half lying upon the floor, with “You see, Fedia,’’ began Petrachefsky, 


back against the stove, reclined but Platonof at the window interrupted him 


yvendarme Now, answer your names of 
not, as you please 

Not a mananswered as the official read the 
fifteen names from his list, though two ofr 
three were poate “as death and fear ote 


ul have the privilege of meeting  Petrachefsky, the President, reciting very ‘Hush!’ he said, ‘‘ they have entered the fainting, and when be had = finished, the 
ttoolin Londen Is there atrain dramatically, from memory, what appeared front door, the dvorwk (yard porter) let gendarmes, at a sign, presented arm 
Devonshire to night?’ the contents of the MS.;) for them in without warning us, how did he ‘Follow me, gentlemen,’ sard the officer 


vas alre ady on his head, and he 
ny chaotically for his umbrella 
broke In upen the boy: he beamed 


reciter glibly tinished each in turn. 


Dostoiefisky at the table followed — the know we are prepared / 


turning over the pages as the * Listen, they are coming up the stairs! 


whispered some one, What shall we do, 


and down the dark stairs and out inte the 
night marched the little band of suspect 
the armed guard bringing ape the rear 


icygingeses 





































panion in a wav that was refresh . Petrachefsky ” Then. for many week within the pore 
believe that there is a midnight “Let them come,’ said) the President cimets of the  fortres Wwheremm the whol 
int will be awfully vlad to meet But at last Petrachefsky hesitated, paused, “What care we? party were confined, were held ivestijca 
Shall T come te see vou off? added tentatively a few words, and stopped As a matter of fact, whether Potrachefsky toms and anquirtes, having for their objyect 
th me said the editor; “‘you No,’ he said, ‘I'm stuck: I should know and the rest cared or not mattered little, for thre coms moof this banned of youths of wor 
luce us afresh it if you prompted me, but that’s net the the ge ndarmes had practically arrived, and ous offenses apaost the State A few of 
t the door by this time The pont ; there was no way either te es peor te keep therm were “ t matter of fact se 4 
many minutes had passed, found Who volunteers to go on?" asked the them out Phe heavy tramping of a consid dangerous characters the promecr is 
vy whirled along Fleet Street in) author at the table erable body of men, whe tripped and stum be Sand. oof the more advanced trom of tl 
I} eclitor was struck with the ‘1. cried a dozen votces at once, and im bleedin the dark stairway, and swore loudly Reverlutionist f torehay itd these f 
lea of filling public convey mediately a second reciter took up the tale at the vileness of the approach, came nearer certainly been peurlt if wt come | 
‘ wender running correctly through several pages It each moment, and im ao ominute or twee proved avast them. of omer ny ott 
i Sacrifice became a mere was in the muiudst of his) recitation that Platonofis door was loudly thumped = from anne wainst the Czar aned | 
nt Phe Speaker Dostoiefsky held up his hand without Then the leading gendarme in rietit Poet the iagpority of the porns 
‘Stop a minute, Platonof he satd IT hear otheer-—not waiting to be invited to enter rriere:  clrecurmper bicarnnile vote bust 
eee a tramping in the street—1t may be the gen pushed the door open and came in rans poke. and wrote. ar Ks 
darmes."’ Ah he muttered, smiling amuially thre } t t baneot 4 | 
Protest Against Christening Ships Platonof rushed to the window, which was whole hornet's nest or near tt Creme! red emancipation of the serf 
= a projecting one and permitted the road evening, gentlemer re 1 armed ? fe 
| test made by Bishop Nicholson, of beneath to be clearly seen Armed od Petrachefsh bitter 
savs thre Boston Herald ‘*VYou are r wht Fecha ihe muttered i ceTtainiy tet Me ‘ e terute torce t thre \ 1! wetplel form nee ’ 
tice of christening warships moment later, turning a whit ! toward Czar andi ryant reelicty mt im these «day brut ! 
sactiles Is me which would the room Itis a squad of gendlirties Catered sara thre iieee mel the w er thy brefeore thre tter 
force f it did net run counter What of the papers Platonet said \ 1, for they are the treiyer earch thet kt Ath or ex tent tw t! ' t 
that has beer m wse both in Petrachetsky Are they all n order? nevertheless, Petka ana mu. Vainka, tut lever 1 omer nm the eve f 
indin Europe, tor a good many Answer quickly cautiously the rest f vou « rhiatual the Nat ; and mvrinicher 
The sin of sacrilege depends a There’s nothing but this one letter from = room, keeping one eve upon the suspect have me Ku un ! ' ( 
pon the underlying motive. It Puyof, received to-day said Plat f It meanwhile, lest they fa ipeom Petka ane ‘ ently te winter Aa 
ch the act itself as the spirit is rather strong what shall I >with it” Vainka Seize every writter or perintedt t t hiss rye beeet tit hieeel ! 
pts the act. and in the act under ‘Give it two mie quickly vd paper, and shoot any one wi nterferes with tribsanve biasing cot leredd the 
no we doubt very much whether Petrachefsky He snatched the letter, tore youn the execution of your duty trevtabslanage thre Ispents t tipreccat bef 
zested itself to the mind of any it rapidly in tiny pieces, and p vce the ‘ atid p> eel jurcdgernecnt ther 
part or witnessing the launching scraps upon the table There hie nquents were driver it ote ft 
inder such conditions that the added, © help yourselves. lads —each eat on Those whe were deputed to search for | known as the Semeonofsky | ~ 
Lof a4 vessel was a parody on one and swallow it. don’t choke, help it down weapons and papers did them work quickly the sentence read 
nts of the church with the vodka; put the bettle on the table ind) thoroughly Amid jeers and laughte r [hiere were thort 
t somewhat foolish procedure Fedia. So.”’ from the suspects they dis ered a few old 
significance is concerned, but Each vouth qui kiv swallowed his) morsel woounts. some obs isly nneocent letters Pett fk 
wt oit will bring down Divine of) paper and half a dozen f therm con from relatives, and so on, and threw all their thy theorities t 
t the vessel thus treated will sumed two pieces. the vodka washed tl treasure trove upon the tal hater f 
quence, is Clearly to attribute curious meal down The whole letter had lesk was broken ope ‘ r paper ‘ t j 
xhty an inability to discriminate disappeared Petrachefsky laughed examined and collected tu e rubles 
nnocent and the guiltv. and a There he said that was we and n notes were found. and thes re annexed st the firat ¢ 
t His judgment on human expeditiously done Let them scent it out if kew 
} s a belittling of Divine they can But the have \ ? ' - xik in t t e and up tl } 
$ t t ? ts f might well he Fedia can vou ear t } rt wit? t ! \ Tika rie thie ices I ! ! 
: . tio ah wa Dostoiefsky unexpect ra into teat ' ng 
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but I they 


nothing for the 
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sate wish 
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read the sentence and give ws our 


ercoats half an hear «f thos will make 
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As for Tugof. he more 
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it myself ut 
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spared one stroke of it) we must blame 
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n ther opinion on this 
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had thrown homself savagely 
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choke the poor 
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aim’ | 
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s fingers round the 


guards found it 
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course of 
I say 
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tech 
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t fered 
with the 
wells 
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looked 
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ured 
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away 
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forward without 


ado opresentiy it was 


1 newe ry t irrry away the two men 
ther, the dead and the dying 
thew keel ned sachfemed Lew this episode 
t of the unfortunate hand 
it should please ther 


with their 


waited 
arrive 
Some 


judges to 
med acquaint them dlhaom 
wher of the 


inter the 


great 
ground 
men asked 
one another though 
t was agreed that at mt im any 
have anvthing to do with themselves 
intense Diastorefsky busily 
time in relating to his near 
ghbor the plot ef a novel which he 
nagehit evurt prison The 
alwworbed in the 
Fedia,’’ he 
anmether Gaye 
Remember t dear Vainka,"’ 
ud of To die in 
write nm up om 


sorkimen were busy in a « 
koro kamg Large 


\\ hat 
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tth making ’ 
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but noe ome could guess 
comild case, 
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while on 
rape and 
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It is 


Your w 
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mut 
| toe 
said 
prison, as | 
our joint 


mtotefaky 


said the 
live, 
greatest: of 


mv best, T swear it 


bot PE shall mewer de it justice 


aret bee ccornee Kreat thre 


after 
smal dnc Tyne d te 


prophetic, for in 

tten 
noacle of great 
ires with Gogol 
Deslsten But a 
nterrupted thre 
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we Van owas) now 
wien with long deal 
the 


alomgsice 


ST ee renip 
lrew up 
yust 


their 
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krexkingw on 


that? muttered 
thos —thirty two 
ntend to mur 


sand Vainka, white 


urageenr 


ved and 
ippear al 
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be shat 


and to 


ve ring lewache Tm 


een set rn position 
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being them 
«wok ts freont 
already promaunoed the 
Shoulder 
of issuing the 
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stand im 
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artiyp 
military 
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ved the 
imp 
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a sentence 
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ndemned to spend 
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and afterward to serve with the colors until 


at the acces noof kinediv Ale 
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was restored to freedom and to the en 


xander 11, he 
Vment 
of his literary talent 

Many of LDdeanton firie deas and 
plots, and 
intrusted, during his ! tf cay ity, to 
whem it 
of duty 
musty and 


net a ‘ } | w< tle ad been 


the memery { . an prong 
amd 


was considered 
te the Fatherland «] t 1 
accurately every rit mts y. ther 
beloved pooct 1 tiers t. produced at this 
and mmtru prot i} 


paper berny wt let j » te 


tine 
and him 
on account of | upon 
all }** ople Wher Teac were 
Within t | [Tk atoiefsky 
gained that yp! in the gre: rt of the 
people whicl ] } the car 
ling cof thee ll 
the injured 
tented Neore 
one of the 
for thre ‘ 
I’res . has ¢ 


his cempntryvine 


forward 
ink this 


favorite write Magazine 


A Touch of Nature 
By Mad 


~ATHER Lin 
lnk up mow 
Mother (oh 
Father I) 
this tirne 


be at the having ? 


aslee ? ! 


the bovs and xz 
Mother toh 
Kate She's been d 
Father Well 
Mother Sh 
There's 
Father 
Mother Isaac Penn cane 
Father I should think 
would be abe 
Mother (dryly 
Father * And if a vouny man 
up with her he 


t young man with her 
\voung man’? Whe? 

upwith her 
her brothers 
company enough 
Should vou ? 
does walk 
needn t stand three hours at 
the gate 

Mother He 
minutes 

Father (severely He has ne business 
to be there Why doesn't he 
know enough to sav geaxd might and go?"’ 

Mother ‘Ephraim, wasn't: there 
fellow that walk 
and hang over the gate till 


hasn't been there ten 


ANY miunutes 
«vert a 
young used to home with 
ine from simging 
all hours, especially a might like this?’ 
Father * That was different \ 
woman big Ida's nething but a child 
Mother “Well sa whok 
than I was when you og 
Father (hastily 
I was dead im lowe 
Mother (quietly 
that Isaac ain't?” 
Father Mother Im 
putting up with wh Me ~ absevut 
| 


Pime enouvh for her 1 keep « 


‘al were 


shi year older 


And 


besiche s.cT ah 


How do you know 


surprised at vou 
Tela 
CMNpanVv five 
years from now 

Mother 
and 


approvingly of caonmirse it Is, 


right 


ind) steady 


it's time emaugh n f thre one 


comes along Isaac is 
Father 
that’s al lt fe ccc dt prvve 
Mother 


would do su 


firtnls 1 wont have it 
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Father wit * Neelic ts 
vour duty 
Mother 


to srsult omy i tet nether 


isn't mv duty 


never 


er had 


wWiant ft 
Mother 
Father 

Neelie: vou 
Mother sa) 

pleasant times remember 
Father Ve leona’? 

one ever had a pole 
Mothet But vs 
Father 


] was I knew 


they were 
them 

know as any 
urtship 
mighty tealous 


Was I! 1 


seemed tor bee 


u were 
musing ls SU pPpase 
always 
some ome trv ing it me cut 
Miadther Thos 
Lucey 
sulked all ever tkee ttl y Os 
Father “And that biz 
from New Haven was shinning up to vou 
But IT walked hon h uu. alter a , 
Mother 1 gue ui did! And 
olded tema? at the | 


wate until the 
TTHOMOTE Teme . 


Father 


“a remember the 


might at 


Crumm'’s wedding. when vou sat and 


student fellow 
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how 
ver) Se 
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Mother Ida knows 
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could hustle me 


I'm blest i 
that 


sh .d' t 
ANY girl wher I 


was lsaa< Ss age 
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Uncle Joseph’s Wooing 
& 


THE STORY OF A QUAKER COURTSHIP 


By Sarah 11, Gardner 


NE. of the prominent figures in our 
many years Was 
for thus was 


and old 


meeting house tor 
that of Uncle Joseph 
he known by the young 

who frequented our religious gatherings 
He occupied the second seat in the men’s 
that the Elder 
that Friends should 
seemed likely that the 
no others to utter genth 


yallery, and it was with him 
shook 


separat 
would 


hands in sign 


when it 


spirit 
piri 


words of 


move 
blessing or stern warning 
He was a comely man, straight and tall 
smooth shaven face be 
his soft 
but he was not inte 
uncertain in 


often troubled to follow 


his with good 
with 


Slow 


irmbiny 
lighted 


lectual 


nature, and blue eve 
sympathy | 
of movement 


and expression 


his hearers were his 
thought 
parents to refer te his ministra 


labored We 


uncommonly 


excellent md it was ne uncommon 
thing for my 
had a con 


well-to 


tien is hemy 
sciousness that he 


do md al 


was 

there wa considerable 
) 
| 


feeling that Sarah Sidney 
with her cl vy incl 


ompanion for the good 


facile speech 


man But time wore on and there seemed no 
likelihood of a realization of thi esire 
the 


that 1s 


remember one occasion when 


umed the miportance 


bout it 


I can 
subject really a 
usually was so lov 


ingly and conscientiously touched upon that 


wiven to gossip 
Iwas yreatly impressed 

My father and mother 
inviting many friends to dine with them on 
monthly meeting day Quarterly meeting 
brought even more persons from a distance, 
the children litthe unaccustomed 
distributed l frequently 
time in the front 
Visitors in 


were in the way of 


and amony 
duties were was 
desired to 
chamber and 
removing their wraps and adjusting the cap 
met with beneath 
the stiff bonnets. It was always a pleasur 
duty, for Friends never forget the 
young, and as each one grasped my little 
palm she did not neglect to speak an encour 
aging word of attention to me 


remain for oa 


assist Gur Women 


crowns that often disaster 


able 


° 


On the occasion to which T have referred, 
meeting broke up somewhat later than usual. 
Il hurried home, warmed my chilled fingers, 
and ran upstairs, where a bright fire was 
burning on the hearth I vlanced about to 
see that the full, and looked 
out of the window, where my eve rested upon 
a short line of carriages all bent in the 
direction of our home First father 
and yrandfather and the three 
then a vehicle well known 
that of Elias Chase from Derry 
and thus I 
they drew up beside the 
Sarah 


wood box Walls 


CALnic 
mother 
vounver children 
to me as 
them off as 


Ouarter; counted 


horse block 
Sidney 


came with Theophilus Baldwin's 


I missed who venerally 
and 
having seen her placid face in its usual place 
fronting the 


attached to 


family 


on the seat beneath the 
meeting She 
mother, and TP could) not any light 
matter would take her to another’s table 
A gentle voice called mi 
"Why Katherine dear 


been Very spry to vet hora 


rable r\ 
was tenderly 
ln lhe Ve 
to my duties 


thee must have 


before us I was 
rsee thy interest in meeting.”’ 

thanked 
give mm 
afterward, 
pping up the 
spoken of as 


chil 


pleased t 

Phe ye 
me for the littl ( \ le to 
her Directly 


Speen ae | trie tr 


and 
uNnpInning shaw] 
sweet Jane 
stairs She was 


exhibiting ‘* overmus but we 
dren loved the enthusi ti little 

Oh, Katherine, Lam vlad t 
thy quick fingers. My cap 
awry I 


them all 


Woman 
» make 


strings are 


use of 
sadly 
have been mist 
through meeting 
another arrived 
me How thee 
mother is blessed) in 
The 


cothe 


uncomfortable in 


with a 
child,"’ 
her little 

well-nigh = full, 
question that had 


and each 
thought of 
ar ** tas 


he lpm Ts 


(one 
Zrows 
Toom Was 


when some asked the 
been trembling on my lips 


Where ts Sarah Sidney ? 
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directly replied 
reflection nearly 
tionor a little 
* Methought 
inxXiety this 


No one 


Moment s 


but after a 
all had a sugges 
Interest in her to express 

lore 


trust she has 


her Pace traces of 


morning I met 
further ftinancia | Thee 
Rhoda I s enevea) sur 


prising deyr rho conne v The pour net 


with ne 
knows 


lengthy ! t theref ‘ MUS 


deliberation 
Phat 1s 


only those among 


minded that show a disposition 1, 
these things.’’ Jane Spencer was 
very meek under reproof, and I felt 
others sustained her desire that Un 
should be a little less deliberate 
“TI can hardly think that hy 
Sarah's worth,’’ said a late comer 
“On the contrary '’—it Rhoda 
Longstreet’s voice—‘' I am sometimes in 
clined to believe that his doubt rests 
his own merit If he were of th: 
people | should say he was bashful 
“Thee may be right,’ responded Jane 
Spencer ‘If so, I can only wish some body 
would give him a hint, for I really ty 


Sarah has perceived their true relationshi; 
and that her spirit is troubled since ! 
is given unto her.’’ 

“Ah,’’ interrupted Hannah, ‘* shall 
never learn the yreat that 
not wish us to call upon Him for signs? 


hasten 
ilwavs 
ul that 
Lt¢ Jose ph 


realizes 


was 


Upon 


World's 


lieve 


1 Sign 


lesson 


(50d 
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Now it had chanced, although none of 
those present were at that time conscious of 
it, that Sarah Sidney had given up her seat 
in a friend's carriage to a Was 
suffering from a weak limb, and had walked 
along the frozen road toward our house 

Uncle Joseph, too, had chosen to leave his 
vehicle at home, and seeing in the distance a 
familiar, plump little figure, he made haste to 
overtake her. 

For a few moments they talked together of 
the lesser things of life; then they fell into 
silence, which was at last broken by Uncle 
Joseph's voice 

‘““My mind has dwelt 
the Bible teaching of 
and Boaz 

Iam sure the throbbing heart beneath the 
clear muslin ‘kerchief of Sarah must 
have bounded a little at this. He went on 
** Has thee ever thought it over and applied 
the test to our own lives ?”’ 

It certainly was not strange that the good 
woman hesitated before she answered 

‘If thee means to ask whether it has been 
shown to me that I am chosen of the Lord to 
be thy companion, I will admit that it has 
but, Joseph, thee is not an old man, nor am I 
a young handmaiden."’ 

Uncle Joseph stopped short in his walk, 
and catching a frightened look upon the 
honest face beside him, he gravely said 

‘It was not upon that relation my mind 
ran. I thought rather of the increased duty 
in this day and generation which must belong 
to the husbandman and his gleaners, or, in 
other words, the responsibility of him upon 
whom the benefits of this world have been 
showered, and the loud call ever sounding in 
my ear to extend help to those who need 
it has been whispered to me that thy ma 
goods have been slipping from. thee 
and I wished many times in these pus 
that I might make bold to offer my 


person who 


much to day 


the relation of 


upon 


Ruth 


Sidney 


i 
rhe 


* 


‘ 


Could one marvel if a feeling « 
crept over the gentle Sarah 
besceching look set the seal upont 
stillness that followed? Her fac 
scarlet, then very, very wi 
Joseph's voice sounded strange 
She feared should fall, but 
grew clearer something else impr 

‘Sarah, thee has a more rece} 
than my own I have sometimes 
see aright in regard to the fort 
closer bond with thee, and I 1 
through my own ill-chosen spec: 
been led to point the way.’ 

He took her trembling hands !« 
own, and smiled down upon the 
tearful face: then her lips were ©) 
pain went forever out of her he 
whispered only: ‘* Dear Joseph 

But her trial was not quite overt 
already summoned to the dining 
Uncle Joseph and Sarah Sidney 
door together. I glanced about | 
certain that I saw more than 
satisfaction exchanged 

The moment of silent 
My mother moved as if to begin 
soup, but she caught Uncle Josep 
awaited his slow words 

‘Dear friends,’’ he 
tremor in his voice, ° re 
to-day has our beloved Sarah S'¢ 


she 


blessil é 


said 


joie 


to me the message that the | 
into her keeping 

He paused and with a 
her soft cheeks Sarah asked 
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kt 


rdforH 
this has evermore remainca 
and fervent > 
heat hr 


Henry H 


the most beautiful 


hay been pris 
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Memories of Fannie 
By kduwin Arnold 


Y never will read it, in this sad face, 
w lame at last to my lady's grace; 
ow my heart they would hardly know, 
lose and lurks so low, 


went she, so gladsome and good, 
her never was understood ; 
sbom was the secret fine 
er and wooed her, and won her for mine. 


vs —she only | how slow and sweet 

yrew up from the palms of her feet, 

» at her foot to high on her brow, 
Dear—and Dearer—to Dearest —till now, 


s none of her—none—that I may not love, 
of earth, or bright spirit above ; 

the angels and Fannie know 

ng and dying, | love her so.—Poems 


eee 
lisiting the Old Home 
1 RICH MAN'S STORY 


FeV SEE LLO, Jim! 


Where have you been 


me aR 


. ats Y lately?’ shouted a broker the other 
4 we S$ evening to a portly, finely dressed 
aw Smet yan im the corridor of the Fifth 


Hotel The gentleman stopped, 
inds with his friend, and replied 
en home to see my old father and 
for the first time in sixteen years, 
you, old man, I wouldn't have 
ne day of that visit for all my for 

4 rmuch more.’ 
good to visit your boyhood 
' Sit down I was just thinking 
old folks, and feel talkative If 
1 few minutes to spare, sit down, 
var and listen to the story of a rich 
n the chase for wealth, had almost 

his father and mother.’’ 


- 


it down and the man told his story 
lov Teame to visit my home happened 
rious way Six wecks ago I went 
Fire Island fishing I had had a 
it up for me, and you can imagine 
nishment, when I opened the hamper, 
i package of crackers wrapped up in 
of the little, patent-inside country 
iblished at my home in Wisconsin 
ery word of it, advertisements and 
ere was George Kellogg, who was a 
mite of mine, advertising hams and 
rk, and another boy was postmaster 
me homesick, and I determined then 
to go home, and go home I did. 
the tirst place I must tell you how I 
New York. I had quarreled with 
er and left home. I finally turned 
New York with a dollar in my pocket 
job running a freight elevator in the 
ise in which T am now a partner. 
te to become rich drove the thought of 
nts from me, and when I thought of 
« hard words that my father last 
me rankled in my bosom 
I went home. I tell vou, John, my 
dtocreep. IT was actually worse 
hoolboy going home for vacation 
neared the town Familiar sights 
eves, and, upon my word, they filled 
There was Bill Lyman’s red 
t the same, but—Great Scott! what 
the other houses? We rode nearly 
coming to the station, passing 
of which only an occasional 
familiar 
town had grown toten times its size 
knew it Phe train stopped and I 
ff Not a face insight that I knew, 
rted down the platform to go home 
e door stood the station agent I 
1 said Howdy, Mi 
it me and replied You've got 


Collins 


!me, sir. Who are you?’ 
* 
m who I was and what I had 
ny in New York Said he, ‘ It's 


you came home You in New 
ind your father scratching gravel 
ire living!’ 
vou, John, it made me feel bad 
ny father had enough to live upon 
Then a notion struck me 
ny home I telegraphed to Chicago 
ir correspondents there to send me 
ind dollars by first mail. Then I 
Mr. Collins’ back office, got my 
here, and put on an old cheap 
t IT use for fishing and hunting 
it I replaced by -a soft one, took 
nimyvy hand and went home 
ow the didn't look right 
nt bushes had been dug up from 
yard, and the fence was gone All 
t trees had been cut down and 
trees were planted The house 
somehow, too But I went 
lront door and 


plac 4 


rang the bel 








’ 


t it 








and nervously clasped 





neck, hysterically erving It 
Jimmy! My dear boy, Jim 









“Then I cried, too, John. I just broke 
down and cried like a baby She got me 
into the house, hugging and kissing me, and 
then she went to the back door and shouted, 
* George!’ 

‘Father called from the depths of the 
kitchen, ‘ What do you want, Car'line?’ 

“Then he came in. He knew me in a 
moment He stuck out his hand = and 
grasped mine, and saidy sternly, ‘ Well, 
young man, do you propose to behave?’ 

“ He tried to put on a brave front, but he 
broke down. There we three sat like 
whipped school children, all) whimpering 
At last supper-time came, and mother went 
out to prepare it. LT went into the kitchen 

“* Where do you live, Jimmy?’ she asked. 

**In New York,’ I replied. 

“*What are you working at now, Jimmy ?' 

““T'm working in a dry-goods store.’ 

“*Then T suppose you don't live very 
high, for I hear of city clerks who don’t get 
enough money to keep body and soul to 
gether. Soll just tell you, Jimmy, we've 
nothing but roast spareribs for supper. We 
haven't any money now, Jimmy. We're 
really poorer than Job's turkey.’ 

“Ttold her I would be delighted with the 
spareribs; and to tell the truth, John, I 
haven't eaten a meal in New York that 
tasted as good as those crisp-roasted spare 
ribs did. [ spent the evening playing 
checkers with father, while mother sat by 
telling me all about their misfortunes, from 
old white Mooley getting drowned in the 
pond te father’s signing a note for a friend 
and having to mortgage the place to pay it 

“ The mortgage was due inside of a week, 
and not a cent to meet it with 
hundred dollars. She supposed they would 
be turned out of house and home; but in my 
mind [ supposed they wouldn't. At last 
nine o'clock came and father said: ‘ Jim, 
go out to the barn and see if Kit is all right 
Bring in an armful of old shingles that are 
just inside the door, and fill up the water 
pail. Then we'll go off to bed and get up 
early and go a fishing.’ 

‘] didn't sav a word, but I went out to 
the barn, bedded down the horse, broke up 
an armful of shingles, pumped up a pail of 
water, filled the woodbox, and then we all 
went to bed. Father called me at 4:30 in 
the morning, and while he was getting a cup 
of coffee IT skipped over to the depot cross 
lots and got my best bass rod. Father took 
nothing but a trolling line and a spoon hook. 
He rowed the boat with the trolling line in 
his mouth, while [stood in the stern with a 
silver shiner rigged on. Now, John, I never 
saw a man catch fish as he did 


just eight 


a 


“At noon we went ashore and father went 
home, while I went to the post-office. I got 
a letter from Chicago with a check for one 
thousand dollars in it With some trouble I 
yot it cashed, getting paid in five and ten 
dollar bills, making quite a roll I then got 
a roast joint of beef and a lot of delicacies, 
and had them sent home. After that I went 
visiting among my old schoolmates for two 
hours, then went home Phe joint was inthe 
oven Mother had put on her only stlk dress, 
and father had donned his Sunday yo to 
mecting « lothes — none too good, either 

‘ This is where I played a joke on the old 
folks Mother was in the kitchen watching 
the roast Father was out to the barn, and I 
had a clear coast I dumped the sugar out 
of the old blue bowl, put the thousand dol] 
lars in it, and plac ed the cover on again At 
last supper was ready Father asked a 
blessing over it, and he actually trembled 
when he stuck his knife in the roast 

We haven't had a piece of meat like 
this in five years, Jim,’ he said, and mother 


put in with And we haven't had any coffee 
ina vear, excepting the times when we went 
a-visitin Phen she poured out the coffees 
and lifted the cover of tl i bowl, asking 
How many spoonfu Jimmy?’ 

Then she struck something that wasn't 
sugar She tu ked ip the bowl and peered 


inte it Aha, Master Jimmy, playin’ your 
old tricks on your mammy, eh? Well, boy 
will be bows.’ 

Then she gasped for breath. She saw it 
was money She looked at me, then at 


father, and then with trembling fingers drew 
the yreat roll of bill 
Ha! ha! ha! I can see father now as he 


stood there, then, on tiptoe, with his knife 


> out 


in-one hand, fork in the other and his eyes 


fairly bulging out of his head But it was 


sf 
too much tor mother She raised her eyes to 
Heaven and said slowly Put your trust in 
the Lord, for He will provide 
* 

Then fainted away Well, John 

there s not nm h more to tell We threw 
ter r face and brought her to, and 

then we ce ed that dinner, mother a 
the time ving My bov. Jimmy Mv bey 
| 
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In that Room without a Door 


THE GHOST OF A HAUNTED HOUSE 
By Ballard Craig 








AM an excessively nervous person 
and subject to impressions, Not 
weak— oh! certainly not that 
Have I not shown how IT can cling 
toa purpose? But To am susceptible to sur 
rounding influences, and so sensitive that an 
atmosphere has power to inspire or depress, 
a personality to charm or antagonize me, and 
an idea, suggested with sufficient force, to 
control my whole being Lenore and 1 were 
perfectly happy together, though no one had 
wanted her to marry me 
‘* He has strange ways,’ her friends said, 
and Lenore had told me this and thrown 
back her pretty head and laughed at them as 
she clung to my neck She loved me always 
] could hear it in her voice and see it in her 
great soft eyes—wait! there was, toward the 
last, in her eyes that look IT could not bear to 
see It was almost a horror, | could have 
said, had I seen it in any eves but hers 
But Lenore could never have felt that for me 
It must have been the pain she suffered—in 
spite of what she had done I would have 
liked to spare her that. Well, it) has 
troubled me It is the only thing that has 
dissatished me with what T have done 


We had been married about six months 
when we began to look for a house. It was 
great fun, Lenore said, to tramp around 
together and plan and discuss, but it was a 
long time before we found anything at all 
satisfactory We exhausted the lists offered 
by real estate offices, and one afternoon were 
walking in from Hayes Valley to our hotel 
in San Francisco, somewhat discouraged, 
when we passed a pretty little place, marked 
conspicuously, “ For Rent." 

The gate leading into the really large 
garden swung open at a touch, and we 
walked around the house examining as well 
as we might from outside its walls. It was 
not a modern house It was rather low, of 
one story, but well) finished, with wide 
porches and big square windows. The 
blinds of one of them were half opened, and 
Lenore pushed them apart and we peered into 
a small room with shelves running along one 
wall 

‘There is my library,’’ I said, but Lenore 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Why, there is no door in the 
room!"’ 

‘You are mistaken,” I cried, looking in 
again, but though we could see every point 
of the room clearly, there was no egress 
apparent but the window through which we 
gazed 

Wit is surely strange,’ 
and her form trembled 
it sasil she added, half apologetically 

I laughed at her foolish terror 
she laughed herself, and by the time we 
reached the Palace Hotel we had decided to 
yet the keys from the agent whose address 
was given on the bills, and, if the interior 
pleased us, take the house 

J went alone to see this 
Hle was 
tion was not determined by any evidences 
thereof about his) office He looked curt 
I spoke with some enthu 
ismoof the house, and upon my questioning 


Lenore whispered, 
It rather frightens 


and soon 


man the next day 
a gentiomanly person, whose occupa 


ously at me, as 


him he replied that it wa } OWN property 
He would go with me he said, to look 
over it, if Tso desired We went at once 

* 


The entrance was ex eptionally good, and 
the hall, running directly through the centre 
of the hou ‘ W icte handsome pratie led in 
oak and Jigghite do from the roof There were 
pretty drawing rooms, dining room and bed 
rooms and no evidence anywhere of the small 


apartment which we had inspected from the 


yarden I spoke of this immediately and 
the landlord seemed to be embarrassed and 
anxious to avoid my questions We wer 


just leaving the house, and with some little 
hesitation he finally asked me to go back to 


his office: he would tell me there, he said 
about this room 

The price it which J offer you this 
hicotse hie te van nyularly low and 
frankly, there is a yood reason for it I have 
never explained the pee rity of that room 
t anyor ! i ! tself it ha t t 
proved sufficient grounds for tenants to reject 
the h it it price But the place 
| Se and here he spoke 

i t ri 4 per t I i 
frivl I ' j ' f 

buat t I 


He stopped abruptly, putting the key of 
the house in my hand, and in spite of what I 
had heard IT accepted it 
answer that day 
hotel 

My desire for the place had somewhat 
cooled, though | said to myself that T was 
hot superstitious PT should mot tell Lenore 
Its strange story she was so easily disturbed 
It was a charming house 
able Why not make excuse to my 
wife for the sealed room, and asserting my 
strength of character move into the place and 
build over this grave of many tragedies t! 
happiest of homes ? 

The sun was bright — the 
Kay Lenore met me with an expectant fa 
and the cry 

“Now, Basil, do not say the rent wa 
high,’’ and, smiling at her cagerness, Tt 
my last doubt melt away before the bry 
ness of her manner, and that afternoon DP toes 
fromthe landlord a lease of the house for 
twelve months I told Lenore that the last 
tenant had been a sort of crank, who, having 


and promising an 
went slowly back to the 


and very reason 


world looked 


some association connected with his) library 
had walled it up 

“Phere is room enough for our present 
family, little wale I said omy conmseren 
pricking me for this first deception and I 
added, kissing her, ' We will open this room 
up, and even add more rooms to the house. sf 
necessity demands 

Lenore blushed and dimpled, and hid hes 
face confidingly on my shoulder 


We moved into Number 65,000 Guerrerro 
Street, and a week's delightful labor mach 
of ita home as fair as if ne black history 
were hidden beneath tts decoration 

And now,"’ said) Lenore ifter the ball 
we have nothing more to do to this house but 
to live init 

We had left the hall until the very last. as 
one eats a dainty dessert It had) proses 
bilities, with its fine paneling, its bige fire 
place, and roof of stained glass, and we had 
some curios im the te bany 
above the mantelshelf, and one or two bits 
of rare pottery for the 
the drawing room door 


shape of arms 


panels on either sic 


IT went out date in the day wd omet 
Bronson, an old chum Come home te 
dine, old fellow,’ T cried Come and see 


the housekeeping 
He put me off gravely, and said 
“ Basil, Pmust speak to you of 
of this very housekeeping, in fact Con 


come Chany 


to my rooms, where we can have a word 
alone } followed him tartled ane 
turbed He came directly to the pount 
Is always direct, Bronson is 

Have you heard any queer stor i ! 
your house 7 he asked ued Toa ! 


hesitating ly Ve though TP remeniter I 
tried to seem bluff 

And are you indifferent 7 
again, anxiously 

I determined to be quite frank with 
hi friendsh io for me deserved tl 
told him Lenore was tynorant of 
and that To thought preyudiee of 


absurd 


He interrupted me quieb \ 
ice If it were but that I 
stances connected with the 
tenant were foundation for 
than prejudice (only thats ! t opr 
ayainst him « ileal toe feotas t 
owns the property would bis yf 
ind even now ifter x it t 
offered for ny clue te the af? 


Hle must have een my tt 
Inpimy face, for he 
The strange ' moun 
always been ealed 


found there dead Ihe 


through the window J 
murdered, evident by foot 
purpose, has never tb ! 
. 
My heart ink \ t 
fu brought t ’ 
Wh thre 
about tl y of 
even at t t I 
r ries ‘ youp 
Venore flitting 
the ' 
' | ‘ 
i! 
+} r 































a 
4 


re 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


the way in which I made everything sub 
ervient to the reat purpese fn hafe 

We retired ear Lenore ept at all 
times like a tired cl {and I was enabled 
ter Deegar work { investigation ino good 
ecason. between cleven and twelve o'clock at 
the ite-st I had lest all terror of the room 
itself by tl time, regarding it, of course, in 
a professional light, as part of the business 
in hand 


My one fear was of being discovered at 
pected of it I had the 


work or even su 
blinds nmatlhed closely hut te prevent cur 
1 
ous prying yy xp rned to Lenore and 
clinging foovedly ter ome he had said she was 
vlad the thought of the room troubled her 
I would ke our home to be free ined 
' 
open, as it as happy Has she said fre 
open and happy as our live and IT, whe 
bicacd Jeong apres Deere recane leet to the daily 
che eption f her, hugved myself in delight at 
t! proofiof her perfect trust and the safety 
fom ecret 
[ had cried in the room a heavy 
blanket 1 faster | } treomge pour 
‘ r the 4 t rt eala ght 
within the ¢ fy t] eder Thad d 
ter i + . re ‘ er bit f 
im rh , + ¢) roar , +} ' ‘ 
par vo a ae t pr it ' f 
further p rit fa b hature uw | 
noatur } '" a ith ] (on ft 
‘ — 1 f ! it eT anid 
' ' , fy sutior | 
] x ! i {Thad 1 
P 1 ¢ . r | | 1 not per ® 
' ftel ! Ihave n r been 
netog p what Pdesit 
. 
It w ‘ IT tee rit af nt ext ne tl t ra 
} ( that I te p lela t j ‘ 
observation Dhiat « were pom me Twas 
thsolutely sure, but for some strange reason 
Peould not determine from what port of the 
room PE owas benny observed 
Hlow they seemed to burn inte me T hres 
were movin tow they were coming Nearer 
I could feel their position change \h' 
why could Po met define it? and suddenly I 
felt they were abowe me. and | knew ther 
too. that they were Lenore | sprang erect 
to face her where she stood above me Shi 


was not there 

Baffled infuriated I 
empty fem “That 
found ignorance of my project Thad been so 


looked 


Lenore, of w 


around the 
hese pre 


foolishly certain that my wife, of all other 
should have dared to spy upon me! The 
thought was maddening, the more so that she 


had so easily ese entment 


She 


yped my just re 


must have gone as she had come, through 


thre panel! Hlow fica Sdve opened it vhile I 
was at work upon the shelves? How bad she 
closed it so quickly, so softly ? 

I hastened te my roam I found mv wots 


on the bed 

above her head 

ims) Lenore had! \ 
lips. What could ] 


think ? I believed her so ime ipal le of decep 


tlmest as Phad left: her, 
her arms flung carelessly 
Such slender, delicate 


ttle mile was on her 


’ 
Ving 


tion and To was obliged to persuade myself 
that, after all, T had q 
untitted for work that might, and 
and disturbed T threw asict the 
clr ny gown in which T worked 
a brief rest 


been ite mistaken 


mad lay 
downoin the hope of 


All might T lav awake 
aned tl fiatrie 
theugh To tried te 


thinking of mv wvreat 
it would bring me ind 
check it 1 vreat anyer 


sf he thie 


against Lenore took possession of me I 
ud te myself that nothing could be more 
annoying than such ano interruption Su 
| ‘ 1} ad | 1 "i thre }? rit ! ver 

et ’ { ' t i> +? ‘ 
ind TP felt a fou meway let t t 

exat ! | rye the ! } t 
ungerily n tl bed until I | 
waking my wil 

As she 1 het t I } t t 
her and ued harst WV \ i 
your bed te might? 

She seemed for a moment bew ! 
then, thing ter my le he sa Iba 
you are dreaming 

Whether she were deceiving me or not, I 
felt ence were best ana puttin her fr 
me for the first time ino our life t ther, I 
turned mv face away, and. after a long tin 
{ ntoa broken and ts bled s » 

At last TP dreamed of being er | , 

mie ret ' ty ‘ vist ttat 
\ ! rey ited it Ve } t I wa 

t nterrupted and the tof my 
t inches natched from 1 It was « r 
the same one. the same vy aprile: Scortve re whe 





You are ill, dear,’’ she said, gently. 
It was with difficulty I replied, the impres- 


scson of my dream was so strong upon me. 
It moreover suggested a line of thought 


hich seemed to me reasonable, and I longed 
to be alone to follow it out to what I was sure 
would be the true solution of the mystery of 
the murder I reassured Lenore. I had 
only had a bad dream, I said, and she hung 
over me with pretty fondness as I ate my late 
breakfast and I could show no anger toward 
her jut from that moment I suspected her, 
and she was never the same to me afterward. 


* 


As I walked down Market Street I sum 
moned up my thoughts in this way. The 
landlord of Guerrerro Street had some occu 
vation which he carried out in private. This 
had learned from Bronson I also learned 
it the last tenant, having no family, had 
rented a room to the owner of the property 
which fact had led to his being suspected of 
the murder 
mind but 


with 


ha ny something to do 


There was now no doubt ino my 


that he had made use of the sealed library for 
purpese known only to himself; that the 
tenant had d cred this and the entrance 
to the room Being curious he had probably 

itched the man at work, who became con 

' Il had done, of the disturbing 

nilues He had doubtless been goaded, 
is Tin my dream, into committing the 
murder of | persecutor 

I he a} © case appeare d clear to me 
Now to find out what object carried the man 

‘ this lie if 

Si ne? ed had I become in this process 
of im tivation that my daily business 
became impossible ar doJI found it necessary 
to close my office My days were spent in 
research nhomystertons cases. People began 
1 wk at iskance 


I now passed nearly the entire night in the 

I had conceived the idea that some 

thing was buried beneath it, and examining 

the thoor by the aid of a strong glass I had 
lthe marks 7x 10 

Phisggreathy el It is true they 

mav have been trrures left there by builders, 

hut instinet whispered they were of import 

anes I secured the and 

beyan to take up the floor at the point where 


library 


sheers 
ited) me 


necessary. tools 


I saw the figures Avain I felt that I was 
being clasely observed I raised my eves 
I he fell upen the shelves pushed aside, 
leaving a wide opening into the hall. I 


r lave 


been so forgetful—some 
sed through it 


could meve 
cote had pa 
. 


With a fur 


empty 


ous ery T bounded into the hall 
and dim Vanishing through 


the door of my sleeping room T fancied T saw 


t edge of a white gown— a woman's night 
dress I stomd within the bedroom Lenore 
lav quietly sleeping. My brain boiled at her 
duplicity Seizing her by the arm I shook 
her roughly “Where have you been ?”' I 
eried, as she started up in the bed So dead 
with sleep she feigned to be that she did not 
know what question T had put to her, but 
} ! frightened and began to cry 
ners \ I vore to myself that she 
hoald not outdo me in cunning, and I 

thed her tenderly, saving that she had 
called out in her sleep and alarmed me 

She was thoroughly aroused now and lay 
talking for an hour of a great happiness that 
soon would be ours \ thought) which, 
theugh at one time it had engrossed my 


mind, rarely entered it now, and then to be 


away with 


put IM pationce What was a 
mall human life, even a part of mv own, 
npared with the great project which was 
t nate my future? Lenore’s innocent 
vas Wear me to me her persistent 
vakefuls nterfering fatall with my 
york maddened me, and IT was obliged to 
! tin ler te check angry words, and 
f 1 f ep 
t wsawake long afterward I could 
tr by the restless plav of her tingers on the 
riet, her half smothered sighs and rest 
turning Tfelt as at Leould kill her, and 
it list sleep mercifully soothed me. 
— 
I su ceded. the next night, in removing 
lite a portion of the floor In obedience to 
the figure Deut seven inches in one direc- 
tron and ten in the other 
I night Was oppressively hot and my 
Steoping posture wearisome to a painful 
deyt I was obliged to pause repeatedly 
! use of a peculiar sensation in my head. 
I s had, at ut this time, given me great 
! ! It was nota pain. It was a sort 
of rushing blinding feeling—a feeling of 
being suffocated by great pressure on the 
brain It has never left me To-night it has 
breve \ wor than usual 
On the evening of which I am speaking I 
fered great f nthis trouble, and was 
th fear of observation 





edded in the 


of tron It rht h 
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been the corner of a box buried | 


portion of some iron instrument ] "eth 
move it, and forgetful of th : a 
which a moment before had over, re ry rong 
I rapidly began sawing the = 2 aa 
where the bit of iron lay. 1 coy wer 
control my fingers; they shook wit " re we ely 
ness. Several times I laughed “as 
delight, forgetting that I was not al. n Po 
house—that prudence and silenc. vere fam 
This thought suggested itself late, and 
terrible dread came upon me that I had vol 
overheard 

I fancied that Lenore's eyes wer once 
more fastened upon me I fear d to turn my 


head, and crouched yet more closely to the 
floor. I could not rid myself of the 
and, with a great effort, I finally 
face and cautiously 
behind me 

As usual, I saw nothing, and J r turned to 
my work No sooner had I don: so than | 
felt certain she stood behind me—I could feel 
her eyes, like coals, burning down into 


idea, 
lifted my 


surveyed the room 


my 
brain, they were coming  nearer—ne arer 
Fainting with terror of them, I yet sum 
moned courage to confront them. and slowly 
I turned my face toward them Thev were 
not there! I was alone with my work 
- 
Again and again this dreadful mockery 


repeated itself until I was wild with rage, and 


fear, and disappointment. Great drops of 

perspiration rolled from my face, my hands 

were shaking so I could not hold the saw 
And then I heard a sound behind me 


Motionless, on my hands and knees, | 
It was a pushing sound: it was. |] 
panel being opened It 
lowed by a rustling and a smothered, startled 
cry, and then my wife's awful eves were 
there, eating into my very soul I could not 
rise to my feet—the rage which took posses 
sion of me made me powerless, then came 
the triumph of having at last detected her 

But perhaps she had already discovered 
the clue would take it from me—I 
uttered a cry of agony as I saw my cherished 
plans thus shattered before me, and, witha 
curse, I faced her 

Yes! it was Lenore! She leaned against 
the opened panel, white, shaking with terror, 
no doubt from being found there She had on 
but her night-dress, and her feet were bare 
on the dark floor Her black hair lay on 
her shoulders and against her uncovered 
neck She was watching me intently 

I sprang toward her, and there, in the soft, 
warm flesh, where the dress had fallen away 
I fastened my fingers. She made no sort of 
cry or struggle, but into her eyes came the 
look—ah! I knew it well. Had T not felt it 
upon me again and again though it had 
always before escaped my eyes. No love for 
me, no trust in me, expressed in it, only 
wild, fearful questioning. Still it confronted 
me, and though I closed my fingers yet more 
closely until her white face was no longer 
white and all expression had gone from It, 
the look was still in her eyes 


Waited 


knew, the was fol 


she 


7 
; 1 

And now I am kept here, int ma 
cage, where I see no one but a gruff, surly 
ry } 

person who brings me very indi! 1nd 


and leaves my questions unansw 


Iam very patient —patient and quiet. I 
am only waiting a little while until thes 
shall have taken Lenore away ! that 


room, and then I can go back to the prools 


that are waiting there for me 
Phere is only this man now t nov me 
I hate him He never takes his ¢ from 
me-——he is watching, always wat ! os 
there is something in his look that reminds 
me of Lenore Portland Oregot 
eee 
On the India Frouties 
7H STORY THE DOC4 


By Henry Seton Merv) 
ANT Berlyng he seeme t on 
ing, though it was dith t n 
the words. for we were almost wit yz 
and the fight was a sharp on 


four 


old story of India frontier wat 


a force, and a foe foolishly und ; 
The man they had just brous sole 
him hurriedly on a bed of pine nee t 
shade of the conifers where Thad my 
little train—poor Charles Noon o! ; wre 
was done for His right hand 
wrist, and the shoulder was aln a 
I bent my ears to his lips, and 
words which sounded Ike Want ~~ 


Berivng 


We had a man called 


a gunner—who was round 4 


of the fort that was to be taken 
two miles away at ist 

Do vou want Berlyng 
ind distinetly N mom 
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In fact, there was 
that the girl's people 
tious and poor, and that Noon had 
irge settlements At all events, 
ement was a known affair, and 
ispered that Noon knew about the 
and would not give her up 
thought badly of by some, 
elders 
end of it all lav on a sheet 
and watched me with such 
Iwas at last forced to go to him. 
you sent for Berlyng?"" he asked, 
ithlessness which | know too well 
sent for Berlyng, and it 
more nerve than T possess to tell 
irv lies to adying man. The 
es are quite different, and T shall not 
ithem when T go to my account 
could) not come if T sent) for 
| replied soothingly “He is two 
here, trenching the North Wall, 
ive nobody to send The messenyver 
have to run the gauntlet of the enemy's 
rks 


ive the 


t Some 


ny 


It upp ims 


cise 


know, 
boy thre 
r. the 


pines 


I had not 


neces 


It rivng 


from 


mana hundred 
replied Noon, in 
Berlyng wi 
too much not to come.”’ 


pounds whe 
his) breathless 


| come 


sharp enough 
> 


ike off with a laugh which made me 


la wounded water-carriet t fellow 
bullet in his hand—who volun 

nd Berlyny, and then T returned to 

told him what IT had done Tknew 


come He nodded 
‘(sod bless you 

rivht,’’ he said, 
been a bDlackguard 
Noon wished to 


ny could not 


he said 
nit ter pout 
rt * Tw 
la little, in case 
me confidence in me Things are 
put right that it is wise to facilitat 
ntentions But it) appeared 
it Noon had to say could only be 
ne They had, it transpired, not been 
months 


something 


obvious 


said 


iking terms for some 


turning away when Noon suddenly 
nt in his natural voice, There ts 
I turned ind saw one of mi men, 
mey, carrying In a gunner It miiglit 
rivng, for the uniform was that of a 
n, but T could not see his face Noon, 
er. Seemed to recognize him 
ved Swearney where to lay his man 
to me, alongside Noon, who then re 
fall my attention, for he had fainted 
moment Noon recovered, despite the 
vhich was tremendous. He lay quite 


king up at the patches of blue sky 
the dark tops of the pine trees 
ice was livid under the sunburn, and 
d the perspiration from his forehead 
eves with the abandon of a 
men, T have found, die like 
going to sleep HlHe slowly 
id To gave him a few drops of stim 
I thought he was dying and decided 
Berlyng wait. 
toeven glance at him as he lay 
vith dust and blackened by the 
f his beloved nine-pounders, a little 
ttof Noon and behind me as I knelt 
itter'’s side After a while 
hter and he began to look about 
led his head, painfully, for the 
f | neck injured, and caught 
yunner’s uniform “Ts that 
hy sked « xcitedly 


ds his 
Some 


Tecoy 


his ¢ 5 


were 


do himself up and. tried 


to yet 


Berlvng. Thelped him. They wer 
yside of each other Berlvng wa 
his back, staring up at the blu 
tween the pine trees 
- 
rned m his left clbow and began 
to the smoke-grimed ear 

I heard him sav, “IT wa \ 
! I im Sorry old) = oman I 
t rv low down It was a dirt 

It was my money—and her p 
iS for her to marry a rich man | 
t through her people I wanted her 
that I forget I was supposed —tob 
eman I found out—that it was you 

ired for But T couldn't make up 


kept her to hie 
with moe 
will all —come 


sive her up I 
\nd now it’s all up 
| 


pull through and it 


Give her my—love—old chap You 
mse [I'm done I'm glad th 
1in bere tlise ] ve been all to 
1—that it is you she cares for You 
lchap, who used to be a chum of 
; She cares for you-—ves, yvou're 
don't know whether she's told you 
I t blackguard 


rddently dropped ind he T | 
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RS. VAN WAGENER had an uncle 


who lived in San Francisco and 
seemed to think a great deal of her, 
’ which proves that he must have 


been a remarkably curious sort of man 

He sent her two small Mexican donkeys 
asort of animal that the natives call a blue 
burro —and very pretty littl: beasts they were 
to look at, but when you came to hear them 


bray you changed your opinion of their 
beauty at ones Those donkeys had more 
bray power to the square inch than any 
donkeys Tever heard before or since Why, 


one night the bivvwest of the two wandered 
catof Van Wavgener’s yard, and went down 
to the Baptist Church, where there was a 
Missionary meeting im progress It) bering 
summer time the windows were all Open, 


and the donkey put in his head at one of the 


Windows to investivsate the proceedings 
Not being quite satistied with what was going 
on. he dbon his braving machinery, 


t let himself loose Phat 


and 
vation 


turn 


conyere 


vas blown before the brav like leaves before 
the blast of a full-vrown cyclone 
° 
One evening Twas talking with Professor 
Van Wagener on the veranda of his house 
vhien come ot his donkevs) braved When 
thing had quicted down a little, so that 


we could hear ourselves think, Van Wagener 


is to me ‘Colonel Scrogyins! did it ever 


occur to you that it might be within. the 
resonrecs of science to cure a donkey of 
braying ? 

‘Certainly!’ says I “AL you have to 
do to effect a permanent cure is to shoot. the 
donke 

“That's not what To mean,’ said the 


Professor A donkey of the 


hor ivs Tye eause 


formation of his larynx If vou could give 
him oa new and improved larynx his) bray 
might be changed into delightfal music A 
man's voice, like a donkey's, depends on the 


conformation of his) larynx Now, Tread in 
a scientific journal a days avo that a 
surgeon had provided a man with an 
larynx-—the original larynx 
shot and the result was 


was much more melodii 


few 
CGserman 
artifietal man's 
hay ing been 


that th 


away 


man’s voice 


ous than it had ever been. Now, I see no 
reason why a donkey could not be supplied 
vith an artificial larynx, and his bray 
changed into something soft and musical 
In view of the fact that Mrs. Van Wagener 


months’ 
her 


has pone to San Francisco for a six 


visit, think Pll experiment on one of 


donkeys I've done a great deal of vivisec 
tion inoamy time, and what a German surgeon 
( inelo TP oueht to be able to do,”’ 


»months later, when, as usual, I 


\bout tw 


was spending the evening at Van Wayener 
IT heard a mind like an Jolian harp, and 
lookin it Van Wavener I noticed that he 
was smiling with satisfaction 

‘What's that sound?’’ T asked ‘ Tlave 
you been inventing a new sort of JMolian 
harp? 

That's my proved donkey said he 

Ptold vou Tot t I id cure his bray 
md Pye done so Iyave him anew larynx 
ind now that he I completely recovered 
from t! operation it is as yood as going to 
a t to hear the animal when he lifts up 
| 

| t I \ istonished 

Prof t 1 J f ino opet oa 
potent « your donk larynx your for 
t ! ] 1 in Iinois who 
i donk to you to operat 

t t ‘ j et ‘ ! ntions before 
that ren't ex f but this time 
: lon | 

| t all I 1 for the transformation 


that Van Wagener had made in that donkey 





\ really most wonderful 
7 
Howe t t turned out, the donkey 
didn’t: prize | new Jarynx as much as the 
reat of 1 | On the contrary, his in 
ib to bray the roof off the house weighed 
on his spirit ned t Comtempttret Wit nN 
wl ht at r conke lto bray at him 
mast mi r p and ! ippetit In 
t donkey pined away, and died 
i nth aft r | lost | bra 
at ‘ | 
\ ‘ ‘ iDp 
‘ ‘ 
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It took about a month 
beast to recover, butin 
operation proved to be a most 
brilliant Whenever that) donkeys 
started to bray the only result was that he 
remarked ina loud, but not unpleasant voce 


speaking apparatus 
or six weeks for the 
the end the 


SUCCESS 


‘Papa! Lown Twas considerably startled 
the first time I heard the donkey speak 
But | congratulated the Professor as he 


deserved, and [ felt) more respect for him as 
an inventor than Thad ever felt before 

“What Mrs. Van Wagener say to the 
improvement you have het 
donkey?’ Tasked the 

“That's a question which TP have already 
asked myself, he replied **T fear that I 
have take in making the bevast 
say ‘Papa.’ Considering that he was Mrs 
Van Wayener's donkey, it too me that 
it would have been more delicately respect 
ful if Thad made him say ° Mamma 

‘Don't let that) trouble you 

Of the two Tam pretty 
Wavener would rather 
Papa’ than te 
"Mamma 


will 
mace in 


Professor one day 
} 


made a mi 


SOCTIES 


said J 
that Mrs. Van 


have the donkey call 


Stire 


you have him call) her 


toward spring, and My 
to her busteaned that she 
Thera Hler uncle wa 
h idl, sor she said told 
that she was happuls 
her, he 


It was getting on 
Van Wagener wrote 
starting for 

ane 
fourdl 


was just 


coming with het 
her that if) he 
married to oa should 


man worthy of 


make her and her husband the present of a 
ranch in California, where they could live 
in comfort and luxury for the rest of thei 
days. She added information that her uncle 
was a little bit of a crank 
> 

The Professor was delighted with the letter 
for he always had a desire to live ino an 
earthquake country, where he could study 
earthquakes; and those were the days when 


~ 


‘alifornia could depend on at least one good 
shaking up every year 
The dav Mrs. Van Wagener 


and her unele 


arrived, Van Wagener asked me to call at 
his house in the course of the afternoon and 
welcome his wife and her relative to New 
terlinopolisville Accordingly, about four 
o'clock T went over to the house, and Mrs, 
Van Wagener, who always hated me, gave 
me two fingers to shake, and said Oh! 


this is Colonel Scroggins, of whom I 
ston Lo spe ak to you 
aming all 


donkey 


Unele! 
have had oes 
Presently Van Wagener 
over, |’ My dear, you remember the 
your uncle so kindly us?! 
‘T remember two donkeys that dear unele 


says, be 


yave 


was so good and kind as to send to me 
What have you done with one of them 
blown him oup in) your laboratory??? 
‘No, my dear; nothing of the kind. He 
died of a sort of decline mourning about 
something, as I SUppe ed 
The dear thing must have pined away 
ifter me,’’ said Mrs. Van Wayener.  ‘o We 
I do hope nothing is the matter with the 
other?” 
Nothing whatever replied thie 

Professor Ile 3 far better than he ever 
is, for T have added a little improvement 
to him which To am sure will deliyht bet! 
you and your unele J lH} bering him round 
tothe front door, and you shall see, or rather 
hie ir, for yourselyve whit ' wonderful 
ex imple oft bysat } Cuan ae mij h that 
donkes ha } 

He accordingly went round to the 1 b 
ind and yoat } ke ht } 
round to tl rent undies here | ‘ 
nd her uncle « lel see | 

When the Professor ined mipe 
donkey hove 7 ht, Mr Vian Wages 
said. in heat ! con - oo, 1 ' 
tone of ve ‘ ( " ul clear ned 
our donkey; T think T know att hu 
band clon ‘ ' nicl i? 1 ’ ly 
intended to la pleasant surprise 

° 
I followed iffer tl lad indo her 
California cra for Ik v ther id bb 
tr hile it j It tiyrlit ] I hit i Doe it 
hand on et tine be edt ry with 
| seal It donkey t bout t 
! arainst \ Wagener, at at first n't 
take a rievt oe rest of Hout 
+} Proof ‘ 1} » 4 ‘ 
i ‘ } ' 








two thousand I refuse to Stop cone ny 
minute longer moa louse where a cent 
deliberately trained to call me the author of 
its bee ning As for my niece, she ts evidently 
hand in glove with you, for she sand she 
knew what you and your donkey were potng 
to do, and that it was all done for my benefit 
andias for you, sir! he continued, turning 
to me IT bey te say, that if you tind any 
fault with my remarks, T hold) myself pet 


sonally responsible for them I shall remain 


at the hotel for the meat twenty four hours 
and if you care te take the part of your 
miserable screntiftic friend you well trod nv 
ready for you 

With that, the uncle walked away, leaving 
Mrs Wagener ino a dead faint aod the 
Professor wondering what in the world bh 
Wife's unmele bad been talkamge abst l 


judged that Twas not needed any longer 
Van Wagener never 
donkey tonne 
ined twa 
hack stcldenty 
eflects af ' 
that any one 
donkey brs 
open tro the fier at 


so made my wary bene 
mentioned the 


word moat 
chavs after the 


chied, as 


getaristyeot 


accidentally te 
flair that his donkey 
I presume, from the 
Phat was the 
ever attempted to improve a 
and the ftreld is still 
Ihe I 


wotnd only tree 


inventor og bow 


Alone on the Ocean 


iy Clark Au 
wake of the moon. int 


RB! ACK in the 
heart of the trembling: spread of wi 


floated a beat Dtve tity 


bevond the verge 


spole richer 
breathle 


brightuess of the tmvcom ibe ky wa fu ! 

stars AN rrcate Satan the tern sheet ! 

booocat, mretaennde with his chinionm bh ! 

and his arms tn listh posture beside | 
From time to time te groaned. and after 

he bad becom sitteny for an tour as the 


le ul he ! tised bias hie ul 


wed lifted up od 


eves tothe moon, and cursed the thirst tl 
was burning his throat, then shifted 1 
figure close to the gunwale, over which | 


lay, with both hands in the water for th 


chill of it 


Phe moonshine was nigh as bright as diay 


The sea line ran firm as a sweep of pan 
circle through the silver must im the far 
recesses An oar was stepped a 1 thastoain 
the boat, and athwart it was lashed another 
oar, from whieh hung a man birt anid 
coat She looked ary as to omielstmnier 
ditch in that prercimy moonlight 

At the feet of the man, distinetly visit 
were tweooor three little pellets or lamps of 


rag, Which he had been chewing throughout 
the day, but his jaws were tow locked, the 
saliva had run dry, his sailor teeth 


blunted ty cotrlel bite 
Hho more meomsture 
stuff he had cut off his 


dreadful) to suffer the 


junk and shipp bread 
out of the 
hack 


weony oof 


fragment 
Gohy it 
thoaurst the 


froth, the baked and crackling lip thie 
strangled throat While belvoleliiy a vast 
breast of cold) sea plazed into the becauty of 
ioe by the moon, and while Drecuriniye the 


fountain dike murmur and refreshing ripple 


of water alony idle! 

Phe speed of the boat quickly 1 it 
Lane aed bey meoonm. under the oo ist 
it day within aa onale It wit ! 
Bahama Ke a that ashas sith a 
im the muicddst of at. to the right of 
ao preenm wood Phe rest of th ned 
yreen, witl m ortof troy 
the grime gra Dobie bor / ! 
] hit thre in hicacl eaten t 
Spaniard 1s Phies tran th 
prarkle ofa waterfall ateed tl ! 
him mad anmedl as strony to that | ' ! 
heartiest time of 1 whi ‘ ! 

* 

Phe Sporsanige fr ! 
| r fcator { f i 

it ned, ff t t 
} bosac kb ! 
‘| rter «of y } 
i rat 4 t ! 
‘ i ‘ +} ‘ ; ‘ 
" } ree ! t i 
grasped her pamter and 
4 hy hie : | et 

rt «of bot hh ott ’ 
the water it t} ! b 
! entoup tl ! 

It wa i! 

‘ 1 t t 
shite sh ‘ 
f Jane t ' 

t ! I 

‘ | ‘ 

' ' 
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What Railroads Spend 


pee rein ad if the L'netedd Stite expend 
‘ f , , 


‘4 fista \ litur t thre 

' ' ‘3 pert andt ripe 
i ' t ! . ; 
j ’ four { | | 1 ra ' al 

! ! wu ‘ } k atiel tr 

‘ ' < | t fort 
f t b lew l ! rena 
I t | ‘, tte t 

io} at ochistour wet ‘ ft} 

" t hia | t t han ail ’ 
" ! ‘ } ! ! ny t i t 
yet t ‘ ! ! ' ‘ i rrule a thet 
h ' | t vl ley pra { 
tea tur money fap dl 

Vip eostinnnate mad } mre of the screntitye 
prapet a strort t " we wave as the average 
preretnad eM prerise f ANmertcan rathroads n 
prycatet aceite the ryeditven of theme renadbed 
s hve I SS crn fou thre 
pur ' f rail ties ane sleeper med 
< , feout thy construction oof thew 
Por icdyre Thi ranle wl f the country prcnit 
ist vear for femmes iyniboard iynmats ane 
watch towers & ind for printing and 
wdvert ny ss , me Very few persons 
have an accurate idea cof the extent to which 
riaiitenad exXpeTISES ite te toe subdivided, 


prprews nay ye bocabely that the largest ttems 


of expenditure are the cars and engines, fuel, 


my vane mid termanals Such is the fact 

bot there are other large items, and one of 
the largest of these is the ttem of taxes 

Ratlroud corporations inthe United States 

we heavily taxed, and they pay collectively 

vear. it bas been estimated, & po eo aoe 

The then another item whieh figures 

rye na ratiroawd aecounts, the item of 

al eK poenise railroads being drawn ote 

t stant Titation ame requiring at 

tine thre ervices oof counsel It os 


mated that) the expenses f American 


er for poreofe pomal legal services 
Intaino a vear te about €1o 00.000. and 
‘ rar exclusive of the sums 

' ims for persomal pmayuri 

\ ‘ , erts Some oof the large 
| is much t ‘ 

‘ ) ! lee it na vear forth 
ttle ' ‘ Te , r the pavment of 
l tem «af eNpen 

\ . an. ratiread relinnaratly pout cat 

< \ ae feret ompycay 
' damages se 
Fsct uy omentl fo porotit, canned 
' ive | ' rippled feo Deonnge 
| . ' ' Lnitec) States Sco coe 
" tation men 

‘ noand helper 

tele ‘ 
t ray 
—e 
| 

| pave on ‘ 

\ ! fy ts it 
n nts te the an 

. nea < a ochay 
eee 


ostal banks for Savings 


* aot PhooN netimes urged against 
p ' 
hank 


rT t Hremtoof the postal savings 

vst t L onnit 1 States, savs the 

( th Ke ra that the Gavernment 
titut t net t tors as high 

f inter t ! ite Savings banks 

t t brection is frequently 

ket em not te see that 

t t refutation t t roother harm that 
\ t work injury to 


The object of the postal savings bank te 
furnish absolute se rityt t feqoerstter 
It 3 proper therefor that the rote 
interest should be ™~ Because the posta 
SAV ITS tem aim myply t ! i nt 
not tow ipplied, the rate 1s made low, met 
only that the Government may conduct the 
busine vithout lo but a that it may 
net come mn competition ith existing private 
imstitutions In the nature of things, the 


rate paid by a post office bank must be low 
because the wider range of investment open 
to private banks enables them to earn larger 
profits from which te pray tite rest 

At the low rate of interest the post-office 


banks would receive large deposits from 


th me without other savings facilities, of 
theme whee prize sbsolute security abowe every 
other inducement that can be pre ented to 


them The fact of the ow mterest rate 


would prevent interference w th the busine 


of other relucabole savinys bank T hiewse 
vho ask for the establishment of t prsti 
} ink if it the 1 witl t! ‘ mt T t 
rat That } nor othe 1 t} ‘ sho ad 
rot want the tem ought not t ! t 

eee 


HE plan to establish a new National 
! day in henor of Abraham Linceln 
on - 


ny urged bw t New York Journal 
fam rt ' trea i, rican me 
prapeet It ‘ t ! , vdvaat 
t | idelphia ld ! the it 
t 1 f thre tinitr mn tert 
unt rsary f lin ! birt Heretofor 
on f the porsme peal « tient 1 ig t 
t ha been the proximut of the cat 
bebruary 4 tee Waashin, nes Birtheias \ 
il dvoltehiay on February Where t 
Time Minn Ipohaia a docal election mtervene 
between the two, the result f this plan 


should be carried out, would tbe the obsers 


moe of three statute holidays ino rapid sus 
cession, tothe marked bindranee of busines 
Po obviate objections of this type the 
Journal suggests that some other date than 
that of Lincoln's birth shall be selected. It 
names Mayor6, the anniversary of his on 
nation: Apri the day on which he died 
and September 22, the date on which the 
proclamation was issued, declaring that if 
the Confederate States persisted im their 
rebellion, all the slaves should be mace free 
on the first dav of January follow poy As to 
the first suggestion, the chore of Mav 16 
would tend to give a holiday something of a 
partisan siznmificamee: while its nearness te 
Decoration Day would also make that cate 
undesirable April 45, the anniversary of 
the last dav in which the martvr President 


breathed his last among the tears and horror 
of anation, does net scem to be a fitting cate 
for a jovous celebration September yas 
too close to Labor Day 

Phe memory of Lincoln deserves all th 
honor that the citizens of this Republie can 


rencler il the homage of the heart ld thre 


tribute of respect that the intellect can p 

Hut rutiny reveals the facet that the calenmechir 
1 tready studded somewhat thickly with 
| hay man f which ir Pout ttle 
! inded) in certain portion , 4 | ! 
There are mea clith It nt VN f 
nereasing them by Conuressional enactment 


eee 


New Kashions in liction 


“Tltt) London Speaker calls for a new 

fashion on tithes of novels The present 
poneration '" ait says has outlived the qu 
tation cparchenane Which started, TD bel 
with It o4 Ni ! l » Lat t Mend Pat 
Vour fin Il Pha l Nie Litt i 
Mel Lother oo rstt t f ¢ ‘ 
Read and stalked 1 ecked t zh t 

\ t 1 iri t { ( 
Lhe the Rye 1} \\ ! (>t \ 1 
Ha’ Pla!’ the W yw Gt k isa bh 

SI As Hle Came Up t st it 
Ke No res nN ible variant t Kk ft 1 ! 


of porlite mterrowation What W 1 de 1) 
With It? Can We Forgive Her 
to Visit Her? A tittle while 


weltering amid) conjunctions oof abstract 
nouns vaned  perapeer mane Phe Reputation 
of George Saxon The Awakening of Mary 
bFenwick Phe Silence of Dean Martland 
Thi In retion oof the Diuechess mit 


Redemption of Stella Maberlev. The Dams 
tron «of Dheron Ware lan Maclaren tr 


i retaliation on Charles Reade with his 


Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush and In the 
Davs of Auld Lang Swine but, fascinate 
perhaps by John Oliver Hotbes Phe sods 


Some Mortals, and Lord Wickenham, 1 


degener ited nN his latest ! Ve to Kits 
Carnegie and Those Ministers (the tw 
titles by the way miuht ) reir towet her 


nm the parior and eight in his study 
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with Things < 


PATIENCE IN EVERY-DAY LIFE » 


O PUT up with things is a most ex- 
cellent practice. Patience, and the 
habit of closing the mind against 
disayrecable and annoying con 

ditions, iso one of the marks of a high 
character. To acquire the habit so effect 
ually as to hide, even from one’s self, any 
sense of suffering or offense from = contact 
with such conditions is what the truly culti 
vated aim at Life is full of trying things 
but to let the mind dwell upon them = only 
serves to mmerease their offense to the feelings 
or the senses It is much better to restrain 
thought about them—a thing quite within the 
power of the average will if, ome determines 
so to exercise it 

Phere are people, of course, who are in 
capable of self-concentration, and whose 
imagination, deft free to gad about, seems 

Vays to fix upon and exaggerate every ele 
ment of disturbance Thev live in an ele 
mentary stage of moral discipline are pet 


petually fretting about things they cannot 
} wdoar never able to shut down the 
WW wainst any unpleasantness They per 
mit merely accidental conditions to exererse 
i kind of tvrannical sway over them, which 


vere their mind once bent to the practice of 


putting up with things, would cease to pre 
ent any annoyance whatever It is ditheult 
ne doubt, to be indifferent to material con 
ditions, to food, clothing and shelter, though 
undue worry about these things mav savor of 
rebellion against Providence But to fret 


because one’s nose turns red in cold weather 
or because there is an odor of peppermint or 
onions in the house, is simply to betray 
inability to subordinate the senses to the 


higher demands of the soul 
* 


There are thousands of excellent people, 


moreover, who, though ready enough te put 
up with the material conditions in) which 
Providence has placed them, are utterly 


unable to bear annoyance on their astheti 
ide from those around them. They are 
thin-skinned, high-sniffing people, who want 
to banish or suppress everything offensive to 
their tastes or distracting to their sublime 
minds They are the people whe rail against 
hand organs, who afleet a horror of post 


election celebrations, and who want to step 
by law the ringing of bells and the noises of 
the street They are the over-retined, the 
SUPersensit ive who are disrespectful of 


everybody's likings but their own, and who 
have ho conception of the duty of self 
renunciation in deference tothe likings of the 


greatest number For noone who thinks for 

Limoment will fail to admit that the great 

! of people like noise, and that it does 
mstitute one of the attractions of urban life 
What would a Fourth of July amount tonas 


vreminder and stimulant to patriotism, with 
out tin horns and brass bands and _ fire 


rackers?  Hlow could the great heart of the 
people be fired without noise, and how 


much of the stimulant and attractiveness of 
the city would be lost without the cries of the 
streets and the dull roar of heavy tratti 
The masses are not fastidious and thin 
kroned Phies do not love to meditate 


ho capacity for self-concentration, and 


not object to the piano-organ, the old 





man, the vegetable peddler, and all 
nnumer le Company of itinerant 
vender el mu ims who contribute to the 
ft streets Why shou they be 
isked to give up their pleasures in order to 
ratifv 1 tast of the asthet indi’ high 
‘ “ iffect t like g t and 

t 1 t\ 
The fact is that if the democratic principle 
f the right of the majoritv to rule should 
obtain anvwher it should do se in the 
mraittor of Moise It will be admitted oft 
that in questions of public morality 
Psanitation, and of National finance the rule 


of an ouninstructed majoritv might be mis 
chliitevous ind that the classes, as contain 


the experts, should be consulted But no 
such plea can be made on the question of 
Noise Nobody will claim that it is detri 


mental to public health, or that. the piane in 


t truck rasps more nerves than it soothes 


Itis asimple question of taste, and in taste 
+} preferences — of the MAPOTILN should 
prevail over those of the minority 


highest character as is any fresh ski]! in dis 
criminating between sweet and harsh sounds 
Were the high sniffing people to practice 
putting up with things the world would be 
pleasanter to live in, and their own natures 
would grow softer and more mellow « ith the 
permission they give to others to follow the ir 
own preferences 

Of course, the duty of putting up with 
things may, like every other duty, be Carried 
teow far The man must be thin skinned 
indecd who protests against the modulated 
veice of the charcoal vender, or even the 
organ grinder or the German band. Yet 


seme sympathy must) be reserved for him 
whese neighbors on both sides own pianos 
and play them, or, worse still, who lives in 
apartments where ten of these instruments 
ire likely to be all played at one: Among 
this number are alwavs certain to } or - 


whe crack the voice of melody and tr ik 
the legs of time,’’ or who vary practice on 
the prano with attempts to master the 
wayward tones of the violoncello 


a 


There is no way of interfering without 
compromising the liberty of the subject 
however much the instruments of torture may 
turn their discordant screws into the brain 
To exercise a plano, a trombone, or the 
musical talents of a family generally, is not 
illegal, but quite within the limits of the law 
But suppose there is a family next door, or, 
rather, nine families next door, in which the 
mother is an accomplished musician, who 
gives lessons on the piano, and whe has a 
daughter also a pianist, a son who plays the 
fiddle, and a husband who inclines to the 
clarionet. Suppose the first notes are 
heard at eight o'clock in the morning, and 
continue without intermission until twelve at 
night, and that at intervals are heard the 
voice of the clarionet andthe screech of the 
treled le Suppose, too, that a brief epistle of 
remonstrance brings out the information 
that the family are just about to extend their 
musical knowledge by devoting their spare 
moments to acquiring the rudiments of the 
zither, the piccolo and the concertina. How 
far isthe duty of putting up with things to 
go? But, after all, musical people must live 
in houses; and though it might seem ad 
visable, in some instances, to adopt. the 
German law, which forbids the playing of the 
piano between certain hours, the compli 
cations which would arise would doultless 
exceed in sadness those which grew out of 
the house that Jack built. To put up all 
around is the better way.—The Observer 


eee 
Words of Brilliant Writers 
RELIGION Religion is the best armor in 


the world, but the worst cloak New! 


ENV\ It is the practice of thes Tituae 
toe bark at eminent men, as littl : t 
strangers Seneca 

} 

Hunwiiiry Lighthouses don't 1 s 


and tire cannon to call attention to tl 
ing. thev just shine on 

Piry More helpful than all w $ 
one draught of simple pity that w tee 


} } 
Sako US George Eliot 


ACTION I have lived to kt 


secret of happiness is never t 
‘ gies to stagnate Adam Clark 
Lov Love is the emblem ot 
confounds all notion of time 
memory of a beginning, all fear ot 
Madame de Stael 
THoUuGHT Every man has sen 
train of thought which he falls ! 
when he is alone Phis, to a gre 
moulds the man Dugald Stewart 


Faitu.—Faith draws the p 
every grief, takes the sting trom « 
and quenches the fire of every | 


only faith can do it J. G. Hollat 
PERFECTION Those who dis! 
bie 


Virtue because man has never 


perfect might as reasonably det 
because it is not always neon ts 
Truth 
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4 Patience with the Living 


nd, when thou and I are gone 
‘ ath’s weary Latwet 
be our need of grace 
ade or from neighbor 
es fe, the toil, the care, 
ne with all the sighing 
roth shall we have gained, 
miply ds ing? 
hary of their praise 
tr merits over 
»swutt our taults to see 
letect discover 
that would not lift a stone 
stones were thick te cumber 
ath, will scatter flowers 
pillowed slumber 
perchance both thou and 1, 
s past forgiving, 
hie irnest lesson home— 
sith the living 
| trebuke may save 
ins to-morrow 
‘ hen keenest edge 
‘ im SOTTO 
when 
‘ our clamor 
best 
tie glamour 
‘ and me 
i { yiving 
t it The 
ving 
Vear-t k (Roberts Bros 
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WICZ, the great Polish 
= wi": velist, is at present the person 
AL QQ f preme interest in the literary 
Cre rid about whom the gre 
felt, and of whom little is 
some of the following incidents 

the author of The Trilogy and 

been gathered by the 
with Count Bozenta 
( vski during the present engagement 

wife, Mme. Modjeska 

tmeost interest to those who have 
Fire and Sword and = The 

bre the that Cal 
1 thee author the living 
characters, Pan 
Don Quixote of 
a curious and 
of Falstaff and 
Dudley Warner 
affirms that 
has, in Zagloba, given a new 


test 
vet 
in 


hAVe 


nterviews 


discovery 
Polish 
eatest 
pienta, the 
ind Zagloba, 
ombination 
whi Charles 


: Magazine 


two 


ur 


mm 


the 
having been 
Lithuan 

tinguished, but not of a 
of 


1 country 


Sienk vicez Is at 
he 


pre sent 
in 


itself somewhat 
where counttess 


plow and where r 


ply wealth oof cult 


d representative of 
Sienkiewicz, the 


onsul in Egypt 


rs old, im. the 
vski, who had 
| 


erman officer, and not 
Count Bozenta and his 
M ka iS has been so eft 
t latter porncd Sienkiew 
i few months later at a sett 
ied Anne Luni, near I 
‘ fornia. Sienk Nicz returme 
8 IS7sS having spent less 





Telling Lowe's Sweet Story 


THE 


><> > > > 2 > o> 2 2 3 os ©. 32 OD 2D @ 2 2 2 2 2 De 


: 
7 
vey 


v 


At the Century's End v 


Ry # Neshil 
H' WY can Ttell vou how | lowe vou, dear? 
I he : now the world is old 
i z ave a been sung the tales ill told, 
And « vous broken this many a year 
Had we! mt when all the world was new 
Ww gin hosseoms decked untrodden helds, 
I ha wed all the buds that summer yields, 
And wen a catland worthy even of vou 
Or had i g when rhymes were vet unwed, 
\r avead thor marriage inthe songs | made, 
Thad t hve flown before vou unafraid, 
Meet offerme veour grace and goodlihead 
But all the dreams are dreamed, and no new heat 
I hes life's altar il the scents are burnt 
The trut® s all taught and all the lessons learnt 
Ami me mew stars lead Kings to kiss Love's feet 
For now in this cra vorld. of vouth bereft 
Lane tt ne. sceptre, and noe crown 
Tirs sa i lh altars are ist down 
Ami we w x hip schaver ing t 
And vet The god bas built him there 
An altar w has Known neo flower mor thane 
1 e may we burn the mecense to Love's name 
T t n al virgin rose be fai 
< <a ™ « have known but one desire 
Ar flower thfe are vowed to vou 
t as ld world ha mething new 
For me the altar and for you the fire! 
Ihe Athenawum 


The Author of “Ouo Vadis” 


SIENAIEWICZ AT HOME 
By William Henry Shelton 
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Srenkiewrcz’s own Warsaw paper, Slowe, in 
the Krar at St. Petersburg, in the Cras at 
Cracew. im the Gareta at Lemberg, and in 
the Drmennik at Posen, not to mention the 
tramsiatrens which followed in) Berlin)’ and 


wher European cities The installments 
were brief —a few sheets, a part of a chapter, 
and sometimes for two or three days nothing 
whatever, if it happened that the author was 
mt ina humor to write He is said to write 
with the greatest facility and with a certainty 
of touch that leaves few corrections to be 
made, but that he is in no sense a systematic 
Or A ples ne worker 
Brief as was his stav in America, it is a 
singular and interesting fact that he found 
n California among his exiled countrymen 
the protetypes of his two greatest characters, 
Zaz! a hand Pan Longin Podbiptenta 
res Live the Falstaff and = the Don 
(PreK te among the Polish Knights of 
t Drilegy Captain Corvin (Zagloba 
' led Qld ¢ ip and 4 iptairn 
kr s Pum nta were two old forty nimers 
exiles in the Polish troubles 
? = had emigrated to America in 
sy a (ap was of noble birth an 
t tot Polish name Piotrowski, and 
q aye : s might have been «all 
\\V ‘ ! such) language had ever 
} r by the Vigilance Committ 
‘ Sienkiewiez knew him, w 
‘ nerf Immigration at the Port of 
> bra Vaporig hostility against tl 
n oof Chinese iS Zavloba  blusters 
beef t teenth century enemue f 
I Cried ¢ ] / position thr 
f f t f 1 Senator | 
‘ t ‘ linie ‘ 
t ‘ en i z iV DS 
. ' r nie it 
° ! to er 5 
him to the humiliation of t 
It old Cap ’' Corvin wa 
Tes : ring this treatment w 
' 
‘ that ¢ nt Bozenta chanced 
t a visit Lcvoh my f 
x i t 1 man, holding upa t 
‘ — 4 des] ! beverag 
r , me to drink that—that 
Xr t : } eves u ird 
I Lard (; dest not send Thy thu: 
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serres, Pan Michael. that his beloved wife 
was removed bw death, leaving him a 
widewer with twe children, Henryk, now a 
bow of Sixtoon ami a daughter, Vadviga, 
two vears vounger, whos represented besic 
her father in the fromtisprece of some of the 
more recent editroms of his works In this 
picture mowell be seen that the author's hau 
is turning grav oon the temples, hair which 


was orgmally of a warm chestout color, and 
never black as would appear from. the 
frontisprece with which we are most familiar 

a misleading effect, doubtless produced by 
overprinting oof the photegraph submitted 


for re poten itac Treen 


Hiis favorite surmmer home im at Z rkeoopane 
a very turesqu watering place om the 
Carpathian) Meuntains Siomkiewicz Is a 
very rah man fir an author, most of his 
fortume having been accumulated by the sale 
of his leaks While the Polish historical 
novels are the tavorites in his own country 
One Vadis bas enmpoved ao large measure 
of popularity. fer the Poles are distinctly a 
re lig heuas prounpele ef when the Lithuanians 
Deecrmg the mest austere weomm character net 
unlike " Puritan Sienkiewicz 1s 
reorniteallyv a Catt farth. beaut ws described 
ws extremely beeral oo ! opinions thet 
MN atest F a sk t nthe French sense, 
but aman «of t t Ierament, to whem 
religien 5 45 4 feet entiment rather 
than a rul t «larly tieduet 

_ 

{ ane I t wn enthusiasts 
udmorer of t aeork tf Sromkiewiez, names 
The I a ‘ ‘ rit arrvconnge othe 
historia ' il fe tromuly the 
rrncacde gy t t h translations to 
remler ¢t the t tvle of the Polish 
aut oI ‘ rile i always select 
ing the recht word with a genius that never 
fails him bik vagelau of the popular 
translation of tl mevels as made by one 
whe, hewerxver accomplished as a writer of 
English, «has met speak Polish any more 


than Srenkrewrez speaks bnglish, and charac 


terizes if asa cleeteonmary translation 
The ( earnt alles? may tention te avery 
amtesime feleeeder f the translator, writing 
the Polish words ver wefully as To yive 
therm tre leow In With bore wnd Sword 
moecurred ti sored praliweeda meaning a 
SC Ape race Peat as the first svllable pal 
means he burns. and wok Is Water, at 
Cathie abveveat threat | woreha was rendered 
waterburner 1} pocullar expression 
comstantly appearmg om the translations of 
Sink te wed work i bumber of tens 
a few ten fr the literal transla 
tron of the | sstuntir driesiatka 
meanimy a ten os a seore in English 
Meats tw it 
It was ' vht nfluence of the mother 
af dies } " time after her 
death. t t Hiemrvk Sremkiewiez wrote Quo 
Va > ye t » fer which Ie Spent 
three veonet iis t Tike its prec 
ce r t ‘ \ Aut first givens te the 
I shop the veh the columns of the 
daily press in irregular installments 
eee 
Getting the Whole Story \ttern I 
one pat . . ‘ tion You 
‘ ? t ? ? ! ‘ BY ersiat nm 
} l t Vou ever 
t t \ have told 
t ] tl (ise 
5 ' ' Now. | 
t Well 
t ' nye oun tl 
! t | i } I apeed of canny 
‘ finir | \ 
. } '; tye nine 
f tar rf iM ‘ t 
b t u i 
. 
Profiting by Experience I i 
' 
b 
' 
tr 
i ] ! practi 
t ! anit Sa 
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The World's Richest Children 


FOUR WEALTHY LOIN (WAAL ANS 


bie four children — two bows and two girls, 
Josephine So kddwarnd BP. Frederick I 
A and Frenda—of Mrs Leslev J Ps 


the widow of Commander Frederick Pears 


seam 


on 


US NN. whe died om tSqeo. wall rberit the 
massive fortune accumulated bw therm grand 
father, Dr J © Aver, says a writer in The 
Boston Traveler They afte now. respect 
ively, eleven. ten, mime and enht vears of 
age, and the sum held in trust for them, con 
sisting principally of large plots of real estate 
in Lowell and Beston, New York City 


Philadelphia and Chicage, with the factories 
and good willef the great business at Lowell, 
is estimated at Stoo oes 

There is every probatulity that when these 


infants (in law) reach their mapority. the 
magnificent almest) colossal, inheritance 
held on trust for them wall amount to 
S50,000 000 cach There certainly are net 
living any other four children who have at 
present $25,000,000 separately invested for 
their benefit Additiomally. they will inherit 
from their mother, whe possesses at least two 
or three millions, and pessibly from = their 
une les beth bachelors onye ef whom 
Frederick Fo Ayer. us worth several million 

part owner of the Trinity Burling rit 
Broadway, a large stexkholder in the New 
York Trittnme le proprieter of the Ayer 
Building, New York, with interests in the 
Tremont and Suffolk om mining om 
panies of Wisconsin and Michigan, and many 


other enterprise 


Mrs Josephine Mellen Southwick \ver 
whodred in Parts recently at her residence, tg 
Rue Constantine, mear the Toy alict in tl 
Quarter Saimt Germain, the former hon f 
the Due de Meouehy, conmtrodled the lat 
fortune held by anv woman in the wer 
Her income since the death of her hus! 
mn i878, was about a million annually, some 
times as high as one millron and a third 
and the $to oo om she left im persona 
property represents her savings in that length 
of time that os, she expended vearly about 
half of Der pine connec Her father Reval 
Southwick I7as a8 of Lowell and also 
Boston, a millronmame tanner, was married in 
1827 to Miss Duress Claflin, born im ts 

+ 

Mrs) Aver was born on December 1 1N27 
She bad three brother Hlenry Clay, John 
Clathn and Royal, anmed ome sister, Fda the 
hitter the only ome now remarning of the 
faarnils whe a resident of Lowell 

James Cook Ayer, born in Broton, Connects 
cut, mm S828. was a clerk at a small salary in 
the druy stere of his unmele. James Cook. at one 
time Mayor of Lewell, when he married Mi 
Josephine Southwiek on Nowember rg, 1550 


He had begun preparing and selling proprte 
tary he «died his 
were advertised and known in every quarter 


medicines. and when Wares 


of the gelobse They had brought him the 
profit of § po oo one It was owing largely to 
his wife’s advice and counsel that his com 
meromal career was so successful 
Mrs Aver s danyghter, Mr Pearson, lives 
it No We Fifty seventh Street, New Vork 
(it und her t ' bredermk Fant 
Ayer and Plene thwick Ayers le next 
J ' it Ne 
Mr Aver w the eighth x ration ft 
Toauwren amd C4 srednas ' L ett 
freon Doane ast Ponape Liataed ’ nt 
NMuavtlower cm it nt ‘ 
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Literary Favorites of a Day 
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= RITICISM on English writers,’’ said 
4 Fitzgerald to Mrs. Ker ‘ 
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It is not more than sixty years sinc: Maria 
Pdgeworth rivaled Scott in) knglish and 

terican popularity, and Scott's ; ? 
James Ballantyne, says that he uld most 
gratify the author of Waverly when hy could 
sat) ** Positively this is equal to Miss 
kdgeworth.’’ Forty years ago Frederika 
Bremer’s works were in English speaking 
countries the object of such enti isiasm that 
publishers quarreled for the right 
uce them in English, and old fy endships 
i some instances were sundered by th com 


ublishe t 


re pro 


1 


petition to translate them 
a 


gz men who 
wished for a brilliant social career st took 
for their models either Pelham or \ 
(grey; and I remember that a man of 


At that time all ambitious your 


Vian 
fine 
intellect, who had worked in a factory till he 
was elghteen, once told me that he ! id met 
th no intellectual influence to be compared 
that exerted upon him by Bulwer’s 


rhe historical tales of G. P. R 

were watched for by thousands. of 

‘ er readers, and his solitary horseman rode 
through the opening page among the plaudits 
of the myriad hearts Dickens laughed all 
these way, as Cervantes smiled away 
Spain's chivalry; and now Dickens himself 
is set aside by critics as boisterous in his 


fun and maudlin in his sentiment. All this 
teaches us that fame is, in numberless cases, 
the most fleeting of all harvests; that it is, 
d, like parched corn, which must be 
‘ n while it is smoking hot or not at all 

If, however, an author holds his public by 
Virtue of his essential thought, rather than 
! his mode of utterance, he may achieve 
the real substance of fame, although his very 
name be forgotten, because that thought may 
transfuse other minds Many men, like 
Channing and Parker, make their views to 
permeate the thoughts of their time, that, 
while their books pass partially out of sight, 
their work goes on. Five different reprints 
of Channing's Self-Culture appeared in 
London in asingle year, and the English 
issue of Parker’s works remains the only 
complete one. Again, writers of equal 
ibility may vary immensely in their power of 
producing quotable passages on which their 
names may float. Noone can help neticing 
the number of pages occupied by Pope, for 
instance, in every dictionary of quotations— 
a number quite out of proportion to his real 
thility or fame. The same was formerly true 
of Young’s Night Thoughts, and Thomson's 


Seasons, now rarely opened. Many of the 
most potent thinkers, on the other hand, are 
n tl position of that General Cli one 
famous for his wealth and gorg welry, 
whom Walpole excused for alleged parsimony 
onthe ground that he probably had about 
him ‘‘no small brilliants.’’ 
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In these various ways a man escapes 
perhaps forever, from the pet | renowt 
that should be his Even if he gains tis 
how limited it is, at the best Str 
speaking, there is no literary ! \\ _ 
envving save that of Shah - , 
Shaukespeare’s amounted  t that 
Addison wrote An Account test 
English Poets in which his 1 5 not 
it ind that of the pe s 
t} streets of anv city, the n I 
even have heard of him 
Hiow many thousand never 
Of Sidne or « +p 
A 1vet, ef \ i ] 
And thu 1 bear dow ¥ 
Happy isthat author, if such t : 
Ithough his fame be as 
Thoreau in his” lifetime loes . 
concern himself about it, berms o 
with some great thought or | tor Ms fy 
that his own renown is a matt ot 
portance It is for this that \W - 
eXxpre ssed thanks to the ant ; . F 
tion, because it kept him free l ; 
rowness of a merely Iiterery al ae 
only absolutely impregnabl ‘9 
that fine invecation of the rad “0 
Phou God, who hast pla 
1} sent nts of justice bet " 
( r ed it, hear m\ tag 
Mav mv memors 
dewdri if humanity may be ! 
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ge) () ONE at the present time cares so 
¢ much for lavish expenditure as the 
American Not so much that he 
A cares for enormous amounts, says 
Louis Globe- Democrat, but he wishes 
ly and spend what he desires. 
rapidly penetrating all classes— 
ultural as well as the trading, and 
ring as positively as the employing. 
ortion to their income, no class 
»much on dress as the poor laborers 







exes 
far from being anunmitigated evil, 
whe are beginning to rise in the 
t naturally feel expansion; and 
3 extreme is to be regretted, it would 
: f the opposite extreme were sub 
4 No good could come from impe 
‘ r miserly habits in the poor 
f this class in the United States is 
rn, and has lived under depressing 
If you take a plant that delays 
flower buds, out of the shade into 
u will get very rapid unfolding 
the history of our alien friends 
r light They have escaped from 
hadows of helpless poverty But 
tanding their love for finery, the 
nulation is money-saving in the 
Our farms fall speedily into their 
|} our mills and our stores 
il spendthrift is the native-born. 
present, at least, 1 do not use the 
ithrift offensively. Go the length 
roadth of America, and everywhere 
is ceasing to be a characteristic of 


ears ago there still remained a 
mm accustomed to rigid economy. 
rments were intended to last for half 
Many an old man was buried in 
ling coat, and many an old woman 
lon wedding wore her bride’s dress 
irs before. They had, meanwhile, 
carments finer, or as fine. It was a 
uht to see such people resist inno 
ind live contentedly for a year on a 
their children would spend in a 
Phe advent of railroads, daily 
ooks, telegraphs, created a revolu 
fast age succeeded a slow one. 


’ 


* 


first result: was squandering. The 
cumulated by pennies by the 
away in dollars from the sons. 
ration simply did not any longer 
dimes. Acurious illustration was 
the children. A boy of 1830 or 1840 
ved a penny was delighted with it, 
ire; but if you will try the exper 
“iving a penny to the average boy of 
that you have 
penny buy as 


will) discover 
m. Will not a 
rmerly? Rather more It will at 
re a stick of candy; or, if laid 
of them, he is capable of under 
ll make a nickel; and twenty 
make a dollar But do not 
t our average boy cares for your 
You may save your breath 
r consent to get at 
process Ile has the 
mtempt for small things. 
fie Railroad and Atlantic cable, 
no lines of swift steamers and iron 
n his blood He is not only the 
Smith, but the son of the great 
\inerican nation He cannot look 
thie yn ople used to look As he 
lold things pass away from his 
all things are new The 
farmhouse, and its grubbing 
testable or at least only 
a practical bit of out 


his dollars 
new 


to him 

reminder of 
ralism 

hot possibly go to bed at nine, 

t tive, forego novels and the daily 

lf read his Bible daily, and say 

ir three long sermons in a 

his religion is changed. What 

the dear old well spun theology 

He would as soon bring the 

eel back in his parlor and expect 

daughters to spin and weave 

possible for him to see any 

A ny backward Hlis eves ire 

he can only see ahead 


ve have not engaged our 


. 


tution without involving 


rent and universal evils 


FOS: 


! only fast in 


ilicn IS not 
3 i! | fast in overcoming 
* bourilcing churches il 
teratur heat ie 


il 
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The American and His Money 


SOME OF OUR NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS 
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that I abhor the deed as I see it was done by 
another, and [| am quite honest in’ repro 
bating it; but have I not the fast age in me? 

Indeed, Tam sure I should very much like 
to make two millions out of nothing; and 
if the chance were before me—well, I would 
as soon not be tested. We must certainly 
count in our heredity in these calculations 
The deed is a bad one; bad morally on 
society; bad on the doer; and the evil is also 
enormous economically. It is a refined rob 
bery. But there the facts are. It is the age 
spirit. We could endure one or two mon 
strosities, in the way of gambling; but we 
are altogether of the same sort We are not 
sure of ourselves, morally, that we will not 
do a seriously wicked thing in order to 
secure a large amount of money 

Mark, I do not say a small amount of 
money. What we think we would be sure 
of getiing, without toe much trouble, some 
other way, I think most of us would be will 
ing to wait for—that is, if we knew that we 
should earn two million dollars within a year 
by honest business, I think most of us would 
forego corners and squeezes But then 
comes in the question, What is a large sum? 


Not long before the last election I wished 
to see at what rate a man of ordinary moral 
strength would sell his vote I shall not tell 
you what was said, only that I am confident 
that you can buy a very honest vote for $25 
I mean that the average vote, after taking 
out the marketable stock, is still) pur 
chasable; not always with money, but with 
office, or influence or otherwise. ‘' Slander,"’ 
you cry? To be sure it is slander—still 
there are not many votes that cannot be 
biased by strong enough influences 

Do you think that a foreign mission would 
make you think and feel differently on the 
tariff question? IT suppose not in your case, 
but are you not prepared to believe almost 
any mean thing of me, after what I have 
said? Don't you think a Cabinet position 
in prospect would considerably bias my vote ? 
But what do you think about the two million 
dollar squeeze? Am I not capable of such 
an enormity? But, on the whole, is it not 
comforting to know that it takes two million 
dollars to make rogues of some of us? I 
confess to a sort of self congratulation 
because I am sure that one thousand dollars 
would be no temptation—nor even ten thou 
sand dollars. 

It is not money to use that we want, but 
money we can not use. There is pleasure 
in being known as a millionaire; but we 
want millions just as we might want billions 
if some one else had them 

But I am afraid we are not through turning 
this around and about; for here 
comes in what I call the second great pen 
etrating evil of our generation; we do not 
understand the value of money A man's 
well-being, after all, depends very much on 
his knowing how to use money wisely 


subject 


° 


Right down at the bottom of every boy's 
success, and of his manhood, is the ability 
to be economical without) parsimony and 
liberal without weakness I would rather 
my boy should have a bank book in which 
is recorded a fair share of his earnings, than 
that he should be able to read Virgil, with 
out a dollar to his name 

When | hire a man I try, first of all, to 


get him to bank a part of his wages. Then 


I am hiring a capitalist with self-respect 
gut if h pends as fast as he gets, I am 
doubtful of his fitness to handle my property 
or look out for my interests The love of 


money may be the root of all evil; but the 


wise valuation of money is the root of all 
character socially 

Phe third point that troubles me is that, 
with all the rest, we have lost the love of 
work in proportion as we have gained the 
morbid love of money. T do not say that to 
work is always a blessed thing, but somehow 
it is a partof the economy of Nature that no 
one can be blessed without work 

Every one must love something and there 
is more salvation and less damnation in 


loving to work than in invthing else that I 


can think of ernie people overdo it (our 
fathers of New kas ind could never keep 
still No more in we nly they must work 
themselyve imned We like th et others if 
york We have not lost the mania for work 
! , tor VorkKiny It 4 hard for a yenutrne 

t r t t for temat labor 
Hi to? t 

' ' , f+ 
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In Passing 


Ry Koenest MeGathey 
H ROL CEE balls whose inven panels held 
\ host 
Up statrways wide LT wandered on 
Phrough 
And ever as 


of cherubin 
curtamed vistas dim, 
my footsteps came 
Ry aloowe, ball and stats 
A myriad mirrors started up 
And caught my shadow there 
Sometimes my profile paled and sank 
A sone Capone Ey o 
Sometimes a blur my featur wore 
Swift darkening to eclipse 
But following as these figures fled 
Faint ghosts of grayish gleams 
I walked beside 
Compantoned in bis dreanis 


is one who walks 


Ob! winding vears that round my path 
Like mitrors flash and puss 

Once, 
The wraith within the glass 


tlwayvs, do you hold for me 


Some night or day, some star or sun 


(As what should say “ Beware! ) 
Reveals in vour dead season's flreht 
My shadow pu tow there 
Pooms (Dodd, Mead & Co) 
eee 


The Story the liddle Told 


PLEADING UITH THE GOVERNOR 


By Nova ¢ 


T WAS the close of a day in the early 
<4 part of December Phe Governor 
s sat alone in his private office 

The Christmas season was a busy 
and responsible one with him, for he chose 
that time to investigate the criminal records 
of the State and pardon such prisoners as 
good conduct or extenuating circumstances 
placed within the pale of executive clemency 

If questioned as to the selection of the 
holiday season” for the 
“benign prerogative '’ he would answer with 
a kindly smile of love and sympathy "<r 
I may be helping to turn the tide in the soul 
of some Paul, and T have a fancy to do tt 
when peace and good will are most likely to 
be at the flood; that's all 

Whether this were all, and it 


hvankilin 





exercise of the 


were notin 


response to some cle eper sentiment, those 
who knew him best alone could say 
That night as he looked at the piles of mail 


matter on his desk yet to be disposed of, he 
pushed back his chair with a 
groan and started to the door, moved by a 
wild impulse to get outside and turn the key 
on it all, but something Tying on the floor 
attracted his attention 

He remembered the clerk having mentioned 
a package from the State prison——this must 
be it-—and pushed it impatiently aside; but 
as he did so something in the cotfin shaped 
outlines made him tear 


smothered 


away the cover 
e 


He found, to his amazement, a violin, and 
appended to it a soiled pencil written note, 
evidently an appeal of some kind 

Detaching the note from its fastenings, he 
crossed the room to the window, and by the 
waning light of the winter 
the illiterate text 


day deciphered 


To the Guiner They tel me thet ver Elart pit 
tender to Prisners at chrismus time and you blister 
to what they has to say Ive been here twenty yea 
fer killin a man and I've been Sorry evry day sense 
I done it I was a hot headed t fo 22 and the man 
called pap a Liar and eds thin ayin mam ] 
couldn't nowa tand thet and Pnocked him d ! 
he was a pale sickly completed tends t and | 
never got up ayin Dnever ment to kill him but 
fist was hevy and sum mad things inside uv one 
sicked me on they never give me no sortofa Tr 
but yest put me in Here for Life his folks was rick 
and mine was pore and couldn't 4 » law 
pap gone blind and mar 
nobody to look after the it J | 
gal thet was x nto marr { 
when the entme Hear and t ‘ f 
nd Wilks dames they was hern, <4 ' 
to Joseel and the 1 feolb and 
never fm band ay ‘ j 
help him phelpimne ¢, 

They tel me as | 4 i kin mask | t 
tilthe children puts down their plas if 
yer Guvner I Is mine a } ! J 
when Twasat wk the i ! 
| koted my ya ‘ md op 1 14 
round the fire nea ‘ ‘ ia 
with me but she kept ‘ et and stidd 

Dake hers r and se 
stil uv the evenin 1 t her tak ¢t ! J 
aint afreed st f ett 
side the w ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ pap a | . 

ett ther and ‘ f } 
4 Int 
4 it ' ‘ ‘ N ’ ‘ ‘ } 
t . t 4 i 
~ » } 
4 ‘ if ' 

i t {, . 
| 4 ‘ 

( | 
14 ’ ‘ » ‘ 





He had once been a mountain boy himself 
and as the first soft notes fell on the air. olan 
tive and piercing like the cry of the why 


poor will in the early spring, he 


stir in him and heard the farecall of the | 
Hie saw the 
siche of the 


SUEDE ae 


lee Caboon bigch tnpy cagecerost thre 
Where the laurel and 


rrncacte Toregebot thee 


rye retain 
grew and the ash 
with its clark fruit 
came laden with the odor of pritie fren thre 
forests, and the birds touched the highest 
notes in their shrill treble 


scene where the breeze 


He saw the boy with his sturdy limbs, his 
bold blue eves and hat bare fretted 
and scantily clad, searching for the earliest 
berries in summer and the first mut oo the 
fall free, joyous, innocent, lappy 

He followed bin in the Jeong 
thoughts ' of a lad, across the distant crest 
of Mount Alte, and 
dreams amid the 
ravine 

He sat with him at the feet of the meountarn 
lass and listened while he poured the crude 
poetry of his awakened soul inte the sens: 
tive instrument which 
the mystery within him 

He stood  besich watched the 
pine knots roar up the cabun 
While the old folks looked at eal 


Wat) 


wove with him my str 


shades of the haunted 


alone could ooterpret 
him ane 
blazing 
chimney 


other with that surreptitious ternderne f 
the eves which takes the pola th ol 
grown pray together, of open demonstra 
He saw the whole twenty two yer f 
clean brunenatole living thr Urhaspee 
pastor alsodife of the Southern on init heat 
compantoned of Nature rvagele fet 
brave scornful of the fal reverent of tl 


true. tender to weakness 
uncontrolled ‘ t! ‘ 7 


fierce terowe 


around hin. crushing, in some mad stres 


any obstacle then standing oe awfol os 
before unknown possibilities of lis matur 
. 
Full and swelling were the strani thot 
issued from the throat of the violin as itt 


hoartion 


this idyl of the hills puasstonate 


pulsating like the overcharged beart. ler 
tender yearnings notes. sweet ear 
andantes, the very spirit of le 


Vout! 
symphony is lost i the wild mayer el 
Note chashe Hicote like thre | 
aginst a panne \ll the 
meonuntams, the forest, the 
rene the Pleavens 


tut now the musie changed 
, r 
passion 
tumult «of ft 
ipituy tre ath 


When storms naticdedd ane 


that mad chromatic ascending to at 


Al) of Nutone after pocmanee breathe 7 
the singing minor of the clescenmelinge seal 
Surely that was a human sol that) rans 
through the room: a fellow-mortal’s burst of 


sympathy No, it was just the old tiddlle 
knew things ‘cause she 
so long ag’in bis heart 


who bial beeen Tyan 
And now from out ter quivering strony 
she sends forth a melody 
immeasurably that the coldest evr 
must open to receive it 
In it are the prayers of mother 
the sobs of litthe children sth ced 


unlanguaged! parm and love 


sen clivanne ly cou 


sweet 


the: tecg 


of wives 


It 1 the ccho of that ony whiel 
forever ayarnst the throne of Cred nt 
tire |e cadences the united ! 
pleading for the souls of mien 

I hie olin slipes from the €s 
md bis head sink tipo | Ie 

I hie clad treble bias t ! hie? 
tratylt 

Who wate es yen { nicl 
pitted? th fiaterrenit ' t 
yaa melon ertit it 1 

! t! 


° 

1} da he expected t ' ( ' 
poles cL thie ‘ ! na ! 
t! 

1) 9 , j ' 
i! roma tl 

' het f feu 
t bhai ' 
ryeoth ' ' 
that crept ont | 
erviant aritietyy ! 
tr he f ! ‘ ‘ ‘ 

tory } | «| ' +} h ‘ 
veut 

1} (, erthor a 
than t} b ‘ 
‘ i ave te , 
‘ ‘ if ' ’ 

' 

ly ' 

rr i 
{ { 
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Reminiscences of Lord Tennyson 
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gsiikiy TH NVSOON wrote ne qua 
Fy train at : sal 61 had 
the very high homer of yyesting 
een triers thee hiert of on ¢} 
finest poem ~f ! emia 
lhe quatrar “A 9 ben of Caxton 
When 1] was rector ‘ws Margaret s. West 
minster thy printer { liundonm pase me i 
beautiful star y sindow in memory of 
the firet bury ’ printer at os buried in 
thre hor ‘ ynatugr if nmiit 
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theatre aned teow bh elf devoted martyrdom 
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et ft? fiatenal pane sscene which 
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We shall never see him again 
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Great Men at Close Range 


T HAS been said or sung that 
are more or less insane. dif 








a only in degree, says the |, 
> Standard Certainly thos: 
are comsidered insane, in which cats 
yentle reader is included, are liable to } 
cinations. and it depends upon the ext. 
which we give way before, and bel), 
the illusions of the brain, whether yw, 
ibroad or are placed in a padded room 

Byron often received visits from a spectre 
but he knew it to be a creation of the in 


Walk 


nation Pope saw an arm apparently mie 
through the wall, and made Nquiries after ys. 
owner (joethe states that he one day 
the exact counterpart of himself coming to 
ward him Ben Jonson spent the watches of 
the might an interested spectator of a cr 
ot Tartars, Turks and Roman Catholics «} 
rose up and fought round his armchair + 
IT ise Dor) Jonson heard his mother 
} name ina clear voice, though sh: 
the me in another city many miles 


Nicolai was alarmed by the appearat 
a dead body, which vanished and cams 


t intervals This was followed by | 
faces, which came into the room. and ther 
gazing upon him for awhile, departed. N 
f } friends were among the faces tha 
‘ After enjoying a. silent acquaint 
eat his sitors for some weeks they } 
t eak ind he describes their com 


Such visior 
many to lose their reason, but N 
knew they were but the effects of indivest 


ireeable 


brief and 


Bostok, the physiologist, saw similar figur 
amd faces, and after recovering from amor 
tar urprise set himself to study the } 
and customs of his curious visitors I} 
he had ample opportunity to do, as_ they 
rematned with him three days and nights 


There was one human face constantly before 
him tor twenty-four hours, the features and 
headgear as distinct as those of a living per 
vet having no resemblance to any one he 
id ever known Finally, the phantom dis 
ippeared to make way for troops of littl 
uman figures, which disported themselves 
ke fantoccini for his entertainment 
The effects of the illusions of some men 
have been felt in history. Religions have 


been founded on the words of men supposed 


te have been inspired, but who were merely 
suffering from a form of madness which med 


’ Oliver Cromwell 


} 


ical science calls ‘ecstasy 
lying sleepless on his couch, saw the curtains 
open and a gigantic woman appear, who told 
him he would become the greatest man in 
England. In 1806 General Rapp, having im 
portant news, entered the Emperor's apar 
ment unannounced, and found the great 
Warrior in a rapt attitude, gazing at the ce 

ng Phe General made an intentional norse 
whereupon Napoleon seized his arm and said 
excitedly, * Look up there! ’’) He looked and 
“Why,’’ said the Emperor 


saw nothing 


do vou not see it? It is my star—it | 


fore vou beaming; it has never deserted me 
] see it om every great occurrence urginy 
onward tis an unfailing omen ot 
* 

Some men have been inspired to | 

n their lifes work by self-conjured 
| ola. Iwing wounded during the 
Pampeluna, saw the Virgin, who er 
} to prosecute his) mission Bet 
Cellir mprisoned at Rome, resolved t 


himself by self destruction, but was 


ipparition of a young womat 


drous beauty This spirit returned 
consoled him on other occasions wl 


£1) 


“ pirited 1 scartes was Tol 


le person whose voice he hear 
a ee 


ontinue his researches af 
Many have fondly clung to therr 
though reasonable in most tl 
t least been distinctly mad in one 
firmly believed that he had a fan 
whose great delight and chief recre 


onverse with him His friet 
Ni canise tried to persuade him of } 
whereupon the poet offered to intr 
inbeliewing friend to the spirit. But 
he often heard Tasso in conversatiot 
sinary being, it mever made itse!! 
that 


to other eves Few believe tl 
actually held a warm discussion 
portant personage from the other w 


that he believed it himself we have ! 


reco? 


+} 


for, and he has even left) on 
iccount of the dispute from wl 


ippear that his opponent is not so Ww 
have been led to believe 
Count Emanuel Swedenborg bel 
had the privilege of interview 
nm the spirit world Jean Enge 
under a similar mpression / 
was for some time in constant 


enemy 
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Under the kvening Lamp 


HALF HOURS WITH SONG AND STORY 
dO HOOODOWOOOOOOOO0O OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO 


(. 


Might of Circumstance 
Cun ke 


Lit 

By Zitella 
thy might, O Circumstance, 
tread clutch a human soul, 


ize? What chance 
er doth fix thy stern control? 
e calyx set, 
wrought into metal’s clasp 
i noironm met 
ve held within thy grasp 


af lo. shall we not dare 


) 


mand doth say Us hay 


ss in despair 


k 
lost mock the prayers we pray? 
$ Far bevond 

‘ rises dauntless will 
ak thy ruthles nad 
iv full 
‘ wwos thy thrall 
his lite to thy dictate 
{heeds diviner ca 


1 


naster of his fate 


f n the shore 
it the 
salt r 
thaven fan 
im ‘ 


adverse 
faithful soul may wrest 
{f from her curse 
pea e that shallmake him blest! 
\ Doric Reed (Copeland and Gray). 


Mother Goose and Her Melodies 


GOOSE, or Grandmother Goose, 


Ss sometimes called, was not a 


ita real individual Her 
was Elizabeth Foster, and she 
She married Isaac Goose 

ind a few vears after became a 
tthe Old South Church in Boston 
-35s Phe tirst edition of her 


originally sung to her 
iron, Was published in) Boston) in 
r son-in-law, Thomas Fleet 
fthat Fleet, out of respect for her, 
| the little songs that she sang to her 
ur lren into book form and published 
fier mothers in America 
Mother 
and 


1 Were 


the use of 
editions of Goose's 
Very rare 
subsequent issues 


the book 


bnyvlish 


I riginal 
valuable, 
have been 
the best known 
sony of the 
ind her little curl does not appear 

! the early editions, and was prob 
to the collection by some editor 

t to Fleet. —Globe-Democrat 


vi ite NOW 


is one of 
language. The 


7. 


Lands Where Prisons are Unknown 


| fe I re no prisons in’ Icel 


even any police 


inc There 


in that country 


I ire so honest that there is) no 
yuardians of peace and prop 
es Of punishment The history 


thousand years records 
Cof these 
who was 


for one 
two cases 
detected 
sheep, but as he had 
family who were 
food, the 


ntwo thefts 
it of 


vy several 


a native 
supply hi 
ed al Sah HS 
r want of 
1, 


stluma 


Ms crime was considered sutti 

ment Phe other theft was by 
lo Stole seventeen sheep But 
omfortable circumstances and 
vas malicious, the senten 


him was that he 


restore the 
ind then leave the country or 
ind he left at Phere is 
provision for the administration 
vhich first of all, in 
courts appeals to the 
ree Judges at) Reykjavik, the 
lastly, in all criminal and most 

to the Supreme court at 

! the capital of Denmark, of 
xdom the island forms a_ part 
1 of Panaris, one of the Lipari 
qually fortunate in having neither 
lawyers, and being 
oth paupers and criminals 


should 


value of what he 
Onet 


CONSISTS 


next, by 


absolute ly 


* 
Iuimensity of the Chinese Wall 


S KING of the great 


ndent of the 


Chinese wall, a 


Washington Post 


mn Pekiny some thirty vear 


‘ ourney 


to this 


>on the 








ind ravines thus 
dern military and civ 
‘aws of fortifications 


WODDOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO 


THE 


OQOOOOOOO 


Earl McCartney, of the British Embassy, 
who, in 1792, visited and measured the 
wall, estimated that at that time the cubic 


yards of materials used in its construction 
exceeded in bulk all the materials of all the 
buildings of Great) Britain put together 
The writer took measurements of the 
wall, which averaged twenty-five feet high 
and fifteen thick, the foundations being of 
eut stone, laid in regular courses, with mor 
tar, as hard to-day as the stone itself The 
sides of the wall, the parapets and the towers 


also 


are constructed of burned brick Phe inner 
portion of the wall is filled in) with earth 
and broken stone, well rammed and com 


pacted, while the top, between the 


is paved with burned brick and stome 


pur tpt 


About 


every two thousand feet there is a tower 
some thirty-five feet high, forming a part of 
the wall itself, but projecting bevond and 
overlooking the face of the wall on either 


Site These towers evidently formed the 


guard rooms or barracks for the soldiers 
7” 


The Motto on the Nation's 


MR PRESTON, a Director of the Mint 
yives the origin of the motto In Croc 
We Trust to be found on our coins It 
first suggestion of such a motto 
came probabiv from W. Ro Watkinson, of 
Ridleyville, Pennsvivania, who signed him 
‘minister of the Gospel His letter 
to Secretary Chase on the subject was dated 
November 13, 1861 Phe 
were ‘' Our Country; Our 
Our Trust In reply the 
I approve of your mottoes 
that the first should read, * Our 
Country,’ and that the motto 
changed so as to read 


Coin 


appears thre 


self a 


mottoes suggested 
God and ** God 
Secretary wrot 

only suyvesting 
(sod and Our 
on the shield 


should be instead of 


God Our Trust, In God We Trust.’ "’ In 
accordance with an act passed April 22 
i864, the motto '' In God We Trust was 
placed on the new bronze two-cent piece 

° 


An Almanac 3000 Years Old 
HE 


most valuable almanac ever made is 


that now in the British Museum, which 
is pricele ss It is believed to be at least 
three thousand years old. The days. are 


ink on papyrus, in columns 
foliowed by three 


written in red 
and under each is a figure 
characters signifying the probable state of 
the weather for that day 

The most elaborate almanac 
is that issued by the Chinese 
in twelve thick volumes, which 
information as to lucky times and places for 


in the world 
CGsovernment 
gives full 


performing the acts of evers dav life. which 
is considered an essential of success by every 
good Chinaman Phe Nautical Almana 
cost the British nation twenty thousand 
dollars a year forthe salaries of the pro 
fe ! ind lentists who prepare it I} 
Mist int calendar ato present in use 
that of the natives of Central America, wher 
the months are only twenty days, and tl 

i named after animals Amor most 


Ones the Aln 


Gotha, which is a compilation of the met 


modern buropean 


bers and relationships of Furopean and n ‘ 
md Re 1 farnilie hia been t lon t 
, tinueu reulation rps ira ! 
hundre ind) thirty-five vears 

© 


Zhe Minute Parts of a Watch 


5 ton. vateh carried by the average man 
saves the Jewelers’ Review, Is compos ] 
of ninet 


! v-eiyht pieces, and its manufacture 
mbraces more than 2000 distinet and sepa 
rate operations. Some of the smallest screws 
ire sO minute that the unaided eve cannot 


distinguish them from steel tilings or speck 


of dirt Under a powerful magnifying gla 
t perfect screw is reve tled, the slit mn othe 
head of which is 2-toooths of an imeh wade 
It takes 308,000 of these screws to wel 
pound 

The hairspring iostrip of the finest 
steel, about nine and a half inches ! 
t-rooth of an inch wide, and 27-1o000th t 
ino inch thick The manufacture of t t 
sprin ree res yvreat skill and ire I hie 
troy vauved to 20-1oooths of an inch, but 
! isiiriny nstrument ha i et { n 
} | i bole tf tine en wh yaugin t 

ter ‘ weforehand by th z { t 
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T) ‘ five vibrations every 
red) every minute, DS O00 
every hour, 4 ry dav, and 157,650 
meVOTV Veal At each vibration it) rotates 
ibout one and a fourth times, which makes 
19 lo mMPeverTY Veal It this Tx compared 
with a locometive with six foot) driving 
Wheels, it will be seen how stupendous ts 
the amount of labor performed by these 
work Let the wheels be run until they 
have given the me number of revolutions 
that a watch co none year, and they will 
have covered a distance equal to twenty 
eight complete circuits of the irth 
e 


The World's Wonderful Cave 


7 RES a wonderful cave in the Island 
of Tonga, inthe South Pact Byron 
called it i chapel of the seas Says the 
Londen Telegraph It formed in a rock 
that as aln t surrounded by the ocean 
Phis rock t vty feet high, and broad 
porportionmatels Many vears ago a boy, the 
noof a mat f, was chasing a) luge 
turtl whet ' mead to sink inte 
rewk | wl watches md waited until 
t ticle f ! iosmall opening in 
1 rock i! t « feet under low water 
! k I) ! t your hunter 
tet incl, tt h Urprise 
t t! f restate thre row k Thre 
reowk w } red it ntertor was found 
ufterward, when t natives explored it with 
tere the t t inv beautiful stalactites 
VI ved hy enemics the 
rat ' ret leave thet 
canoes, plu ter, and disappear 
Their f ’ ' tonished at them d 
appearance fer ! person would suspect 
that the rock w hye 
e 
If We Had the Time 
By A hard Burton 
|' LHAD thet t Laplace 
And sits f to face 
With my t innot show 
In my da 
It might be tt | ' il 
Was stum t va the shining goal 
I might be ¢ Phy the thought sublime 
It ‘ te 
If Thadthet ! t 
be ik ut cand ta ! te A poart 
I »! a at ! it t ! i hand 
I t tad puarteredd inn luck land 
Ah, Croc lf du t tyu t still 
And bear the mot { th jeep r will 
I think that my wish w (rods would rhyme 
If that 
If Lhadthet rif 1 1 
How much f 1 ild do 
Ane | sill 
To 
If thet ! 
Could uw eoxplimned 
I the ‘ tc bine 
Pg Pe 
Pournbin J Copeland and Day 
* 


An Evercise in Pronunciation 


A ft f ! paral mtains ninety 
rit vor 1 it niter 
esting test of ‘ thility to pronounces 
. ' { ' th 
Cleo ra n tl ont soon 
a ' la 1 tial mitele: Te ure te 
‘ tii of bier 
tr | teal the 
i int i 
ra pr lence for 
De ' Fi th an 
: , ' ' 1 the 
i t t Wha bb ! i 
' ' | } 
h 
' i n } 
+} 1) 
‘ j mon 
. 


How Thread ts Numbered 


ik. « t \\ cotton num 
} ' ' ' \\ } te fiyrtire 
net tine ' ' ' ‘ af 


r" , ' | ruribeet on 
the ' ' r of hank which 
1 4 
{ ' han | 
1} ' 
‘ ‘ nie } 
| 
I 
' ‘ ’ ' 
{ ko f 
to, fe 
o 


(ream in America 


first Te 
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What the Scientists Say 


CONDENSED INTO PARAGRAPHS 


Most of the land inthe Republic of Mexico 


is held in almost feudal tenure by seven 


thousand families 


that all salt wherever 


from the sea in 


SCIENTISTS believe 
found 
Scorn 


originally 
or other 


has comme 


way 


Pik new photograph of the heavens, which 
prepared by London, Berlin and 
Parisian astronomers, shows 68 000,000 stars 


is benny 


Puke Kremlin at Moscow contains — the 
crowns of Poland, and of all the other king 
doms and principalities which Russia 
overthrown 


has 


Tuk nearest approach to the North Pole 
was on May 1:3 1892, when Licutenant 
Lackwood stood within three hundred and 


ninety six miles of that spot 


Pak quantity of bananas shipped fron the 
West Indies and adjacent ports to the United 
inotunts to ry 
valued at considerably 


States now 


Ce) ae 


ooo bunches annually 


CONOT SQ Creer cree 

Pith most costly piece of railway tine in the 
world is that between the Mansion Plotuse 
and Aldgate Stations, in’ London, which 
required the expenditure of close upon 


610,000,000 a mile 


t congregation in this country is 
Kostka 


COOPPvETyta rate 


Dose large 
that of Saint 
Which has o.oo 
ber oft 
frequently exceeds 15.000 


Kingdom ha 


other State on the 


in Chicage 
I he 


Sumlays 


Stanislaus 
ints niin 


ittencdants at the services on 


Tub t 
workers 


rite 
than any 


There women 


world 


iN propertion te the population, camel aracny 
them no fewer than Gi6,000 are set down 
as dressmakers oan occupation which may 


be reasonably clatmed as an industry 


THe thumb, according to professional palm 


ists, Is an unerring index te the mind Ifa 
person is trying te deceive you he wall 
invariably draw thumb in toward the 
palm On the other hand, if he ts telling: the 
truth the point away 


from the palo 


his 


thumb will relax and 


A CELEBRATED family of lion tamers are 


reported to use electricity A live wire 1s 


stretched across the caye and serves as an 
impassable vet invisible barrier which pro 
tects the performer It as said that one 


touch of the lesson to 


the flercest lion 


wire vives a lasting 


Tue Paris born families become extinet in 
three or four 
their feeble fecundity and high rate of mor 
tality, and the average length of life among 
them ts only twenty eight and 
month, as compared with forty years and two 
months for the rest of France 


generations in consequence of 


years conve 


Avion the products which serence has put 
to valuable servicer is the nettle, a weed 
which is now berg cultivated in 
of burope its tibre useful far oa 
variety of textile Dresden oa 
thread is) produced that a 
lenyth of weighs only two anda 


halt pounds 


some parts 
proving 
fabrics In 
from it seo fit 


ixty mules 


examination of mother of 


she 1] te lve 


A MICROSC OP 


pe ir] shows the made upoof very 


fine lines, so closely put together that the 
white light is broken typ tite: prtsnnatie 
color aed we prot the » called play of 
color Daking a careful cast of uch oa 
hie the wax cast will viele the ime pr 
matic effects 
Mixtcg produce mything that can be 
raisedbin any other country Serovar Pas the 
climate that aoa the tie Stat an bee rat ! 
i! product of the tropes anne) cof thre pooliar 
! (otton sheat, ot t k 
‘ il 1 aya Tice i 
1 nase i! biased ariel e tl 
prinety | t 
M oi { Hert ba hha i ecled takiny 
' ln Mtitia) potvest raqel . § tom cf 
the sea by the ard of a new nvented Lamp 
for burning miaggmestuns powder tricer the 
water Hie first dleseenads to the bottom and 
selects bites Liew reat ha ty ipyarata 
lowered) te: bina, then arrcige t itties feet 
' raul thashe eta ! ite take as ma 
i e pictur 
\ 1 IMATH evar las 1 ‘ la 
thus a ré ' wen tet ‘ , it 
1} { cing f re | ' a? | 
Careat Britag “| 
} 4 (sere < ‘ 
K i s Au i 
eis 0 It : N 
ther nat . oot wu ' ' 
‘ ! ‘ to It 
~ t? . yf (, 
< 
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THE SATURDAY 


COLSSSSSSOSSOSSSOSOSSOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSOOOOSSOSSSOSOOOS 


© 
o 
° Resting by the 
o 


Old Hedge 


soe 


Ry George F Bowen 


VER the same old road, sweetheart, that we strolled in the long ago 
O lam wandering once again, alone, Where t sweet wild roses gicw 
And I pause by the hedge to whisper, dear. te the blassams so pink and fair, 
\p t ttle faded sorrow ve there s molkwly cise to share 
~u r with all its jov. sweetheart, is out on the old highway 
Hut the reezes sigh as they pass me by ar funteo the forest stray 
\W tfu sigh the breeze vt ss they Pass me standing there 


Hy the old he lyerow where the ruses g 


low, ond nobody seems to care 


standing atone by the he lye niviaxse Tam hast ina prersive dream 
Iam thoating away through the summer day where the old time roses gleam ; 
The es that shared our secret. love. the roses that smiled as fair 


\s the promise true we were glad tov 


‘) lear lroad, sweetheart 
( 4 | ne ay t 
\ _ ws the tw vhtg a 
‘ | ight ‘ i that a ta 
+} v ‘ ‘ ' 4 theart ¢t 
i ” it t 
' ' ' ' ‘ 
’ | ' i 
j ‘ " ‘ ivs i ‘ i 





¢ 
a 
° * 
° Pi rils of a 
: erils 
° = 
° 
o 
© 
° 
v 
2 
} ' f vediy Mat posse 
letus that ‘ tethat ofa it 
ty ber way adeony the sunmit 
‘04 surmounted with broken 
’ yhit } mi ' thre ' miin a par 
riking manner | the unfortumate 
rel Sp h bn wl bias beeen 
© Washington in comsequence 
i it le fer na , i te 
t ‘ t aticd opp pole ( thr Lonitedd 
Ira fact t toathy cof thre foot yhnen ‘ 
! 1 witl tfall arved af dee + 


«x from them entirely he must 


asc rile t mere ter preveoed fortune 


b t lise retien 
| rile med regulations that geowernm the 
rofl private citizen med eventhat of 
t t nary Gsovernment offte ral ite alt 
wleduate mm has «ase He as forced 
rel all the time. mot only on his 
' ise but alsoun his private life 


ttant fact that he represents 


t andl oh Csovermment amd that 
wen pokenm Dey him, his every actin 
! are by the people around bim 
if ; nitev, brelad tee ceorvarnart the 
| t ‘ ! wooredited 
7 
\ ' ur way to defend 
] \! has | nk ‘ 
i n f tl «© then 
i 1 nat al every 
t \ » tet v 
t un ter provrmet t 
' w hy rendered 
\ i! rat the 
' ; in the ba 
\ 1 todo otherwise than 
’ e fashicon ¢@i 
tte t “se t 
} ' trated 
— ’ fil’ 
va ' 
b n ‘ t 
‘ ( ‘ 
i bs ‘ 
tr ' Nive ter ' 
: ’ 1 « that nn 
t any ‘ than 
‘ wt ! teal Thre 
t ‘ han ona ! seul 
tt tl | ix mh Stain as t t? 
t is t ars turtiedd cut 
. 
buat envoy. either at Washington 
s} Cons t.« ' 
os tined as a?’ Soe 
‘ } i 
’ ’ M soe 6 
4 ‘ . +} ! 
rv ine 
' Le 
whict inl . 
; ‘ } 
‘ 
I 


SHOHSSOSSSSHSSSSSSSSSSSHSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSESSSSSHSSCHSSHSSHSEGS 


DANGER-PLACES IN THE PATHS OF ENVOYS 


SOOHSSHSSSHSSHSHOHSSHSSHSOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSHSSSHSHHHSESS 


ew, with molwaly cise to care 


the sha e\ of day 

’ '? ' ‘ ‘ 

ar bea ! loo } | t 
i aa ' 

t ar w geri \ iwi Care 
he blreez ite « low 
‘ the i! t ‘ 
- I | ’ ’ } ir 
ghwa WN t ure 


Diplomat 


SSesescseeeoeoe 


writer S stat ned as Ambassador its read 


ne Pereate a still greater uproar than 
has tees ‘ doby the printing of Senor 
leupasy de Lome'’s letter to his friend 
‘ t 

The Spanish Government is certain to take 
th fact ante comsideration, and aff Seflor 
I ageury © Lome 1s punt hed by dismissal 
from the Duplomatic service, which is) ex 
tremely improbable, it will be on account of 
his being a fowl ¢ of the most advanced 


section of the Conservative faction, an ap 
prvintes f the late Premier Canovas, and an 
ntrmate friend both of Don Romero Robledo 
andl of Csemeral Wevler, or else on the charge 
that he has not kept his Government thor 
bixy meted about the state of affairs and of 


' 
peat yinronm oon this country But it will 
certarniv net be for anything in) connection 
with the Canalejyas letter Not even oa 
Liberal Poeremnm Minister or Premier would 
dream of dling him to account for that, 


yust as Lerd Salisbury declined to) recall 
wom any wavy discipline Lord Sackville 
for having permitted himself to be en 


trapped omte writing the now celebrated 
NMlars bosom letter A private communtcation 
wtdressedd bw the Minister to one of his own 
nirvmen. as he beleved If De Lome ts 
there fio promted very shortly to another 
I at ' tot need not be taken here as 
» terkes f regard for the United State 
wl ntl ame wavoif he is left for any 
ait! t ' lovinent oh punishment 
” ke —— ense of the word ascribable 
t t t mastances which brought his 
a Wa nyton to se sucklen a close 
« 
Nog the inger of confidential letters 
f sronmg hands the only peri with 
wl » t mnfertunate. diplomat is cot 
tr teal AV few vears ago one of the mest 
nel Ver f French diplomat 
‘ Vunay \! ha ! An 
‘ t tust cot t Why it 
\ ’ ny for} vife. came t 
: 7 . . . ee a” . 
‘ ven for ha rresp ! 
\ | gta Lowittrout caogey 
t kr h Cal t It was not the 
fault of the Minister iar lent Carnot had 
terw cared thre mseoof his term of office, become 
A by thiuat spree es of monarchieal fail 
‘ ‘ mstitutional soveremns to 
ad chit thy with their Ambassadors 
‘ t Vos ! ad r the heads of and 
tter s alse unknown to their Foreign 
Minister rtether Cabinet 
It was mnection with the negotiation 
{ t bramce Rassian alliance, and as the 
ite Czar was at the time at Copenhagen, that 
t Carnot sent to him, through Comte 
\ WV. several contidential messages and 
rs. the replies to which were transmitted 
bivsce by the same channels of com 
tice On the Cabinet at Paris be 
¥ Aal {1 the Comte ad Aunayv was 
ind nothing that the 
Pres nt rel or say could preserve him 
t % t! bi phost 
o> 
} } ' y that Foineror 
\\ k Alp 


K ii 
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vereign and his Envovs must pass through 
the toon ve of a 4 net Minister re 
Spun t t : a“ = if 

Jaron Magnus. whew eveTness was such 
that Prince Bismarck selects him for duty 
as German Ff. at (Coaenhagen, a most 
difficult pest img the rengn of the late 
Czar, by reas ft nfluence exercised by 
Queen Lourse agamst the Berlin Government, 
lost his place inthe Inplomat service, as 
well as all the wurels of a lomg and other 


wise successful [nplamatic career, by impru 


dently attending a dimner at which Sarah 
Bernhardt was present He had no idea 
that he was goimg to meet her, otherwise he 
might have stave away While he was 
enyaged in : rsateom with his” next 
neighbor at table she gave a teast in which 
all united, amed cr ‘ h he instinctively 
joined with mr yuste It was only after 
ward. when ? sat on. that he learned too 
jate that be , ther iv MIs twrhTanee been 
drinkiny the t? f France and to the 
latter s re Vers tf Awa Lorraine 
7. 

The foreign I s required to be most 
caretu arnt ' ? | f «eTyiy nm connec 
tiom wath $ : t. but also with 
revard to that «of . te Thus the late 
Duke of Persea the mest intimate friend 
ina rit taf N “ n Ill vas relieved 
of | thee of Pres Ambassador in London 
it tl r r atoof Queen Victoria 
Pin Cees ‘ wine 2 the good 
qualit ft Lak kee resented the 
comdtuct t - ty i ess In Slapping 
the fa : 2 ‘ honored by 
the presence af K altv. t soman in ques 
tion having 2 Te tase tee UT Ambassadress 
by appearing att ntertainment in a dress 

ent 1; writ ? f Her Excellency Nor 
must it be forgettem that Mo de Kalomine 
was removed fr the peat of Russian 
Minister ter the « r? f Tearmestacdt: because 
his beautiful wef ‘ managed to inveigle 
the Garand [rake t entanglement which 
culminate n her ' frean her husband 
and im @ tery 2 marriage with the 
(srancd DThike 

Only tw years have clapsed since the 
time the Swiss (se .eTmment gave passports 
tothe Emvow Extraetdinary and Minister 
Plenipetemtrar ft Republic of Uruguay 
at Berne, ar msisted on his leaving the 
country, because he had failed to doff his hat 
to Colonel Frew. Chicf of the Federal War 
De-prartrne mt I bEmvev. who bears the 
name of General Nome. and who is regarded 
as a distimgurs ~ldier and statesman in 
South America wi been suljected to a good 
deal of discemrtesy bw the head of the War 
Depart ment r nmection with the refusal of 


facilities which the mission had requested for 
the witmessimg of the annual manc«ucuvres and 
sham battles of the Swoess army 


In comsequemce of his refusal to bow to 


‘ 
Colonel Frey as they passed on the street, 
the Swiss Ghovermment requested his recall on 
the groumd that 1 was no longer fer sona 
ra tet R 

It was only t thet av that the Papal 
Qe-cret “fat ine kimperor of 
Austria teow r ~ A issador to the 
Vatioan tmexgueme of the latter's having 
appeared at ar tertainment given bv his 
colleague ‘ trvmar the Austrian 
Ambass rte t Wuirinal, and at which 
of course = t t tralian dignitaries 
Were present I Austrian Ambassador to 
the Holy Ss Ss reqgar . mstituting part 
and | ft Pay rt As such he ts 
Petre bey ats males at regulations, which 
poresbiibert Sen ntet Tse with members of 
the It rt at pearance at enter 
tuimments zg wnitar nd official 
t rt King H ibert’s 
‘ r ‘ 1 Itv was 
t ‘ K i with 
4 ' rmitted to 

~ + ~? |}? 1’ cs 

> 


In conelusnet ttemtion is called to the fact 


that th . t sefhor leupuy de Lome recalls 
that of Barem Hirtrove. ul former Russian 
Envew at | ‘Test He. too, wrote letters 


ommentimng om the Executive of the country 


t “ a texintted, and « xpressed, 

n comtident tes ich comtempt for King 
 fharies it evem Teor ive pum tie works of the 
Queen, w kKeewn by her pen name of 
Carmen Sviva These contidential letters 
wot inte ¢ ’ s of tl Bulgarian Prime 
Minister ‘2 ms 3 Te than que stionable, 
inal nhasimu s Hitrove had been one of 
the primcipal fues of Bulgaria, and had been 
the originate f many pits for the over 
throw ¢ Ferdinand Stambu loft 
Straizhtwav pt flexed tee publish the docu 
ments n ? Hiitrove at once de 
fended himself r x that the letters 
were ©X “ vet forgeries, and denied 
+} r " et . f this he was 
= ter 
war f - 
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Metals Worth More than Gold 
WALUABLE AIDS IN THE «43 


Baie T now there. is no metal « 
esteemed as ts gold. bat the- 
variety of metals more precious. re 
dollars and cents, although their 
worth is vastly less. The most . Cpe 
these superior metals, says the N. 
Herald, is an obscure one, unknown + 
by name gallium. It belongs to 
group as does tin, and is worth «x 
times what gold is worth per oun 
used to any extent for any purpose 
secured by the deposit caused in certa 
ical Operations, primarily for other pur 
Gold is worth $20 per ounce, gallium < 
Thurium closely resembles pallod 
while the latter is worth only $s per 
twin, thurium, is sold for $160 per 
Vanadium comes in a black I» 
is one of the hardest of metals to n 
of little use in association with ot} 


because cheaper metals secure tt 
sults that its use would wiv« ts 
$45 per ounce 

Most of these metals are show 
form because they are obtain: 
It is difficult often to obtain then 
because they decompose Very a 
If kept n 
usually preserved in kerosene 


‘ x posed to the ar 


Germanium, closely resemb! 
does, is, nevertheless, worth So 
and is one of the must expensiv« 
to any extent 

Rubidium is greenish gray 
powder 

Beryllium, which resembles , 
$so per ounce 


Its value ts S55 per 


Santatum ts a gray mass. ver\ 


rubidium Its value is $s per 
although at wholesale it would 
cheaper One can hardly speak 


metals as merchandise, however. as t 
rarely sold save as specimens of for 
experiments 


Calcium is. of course, well kr 
comes in a white powder, and es: 
melted than many of the others I 
to the aluminum family s worth s- 


ounce and is found in limestome ma ks 





Indium is very dark, ghota! 


is kept in kerosene It is worth § 
ounce 

Didvmium, when collected. rs a leht et 
or dove color When melted it os 
whitish vray metals It is worth § 


ounce 
Lithium also is kept umder kets 
prevent oxidation, since fr 
the air it at once becomes an ox 
wasted. In appearance tt is a black 
and it is so light that its specific gravity is 
only about 76. Its value ts $4] 
Erbium is much like ceriun 
gray color, but when melted im ¢ 
real color is gray Tt, tema, tee lomg 
aluminum group, and is worth s 
Ruthenium ts a bli 
ance and exceedingly ditt tt 
worth $44 per ounce 
Cerium ts a brownish get 


wk ‘ 


pearance, but in reality: it ts 
belonging to the aluminum 
Is $40 per ounce 

Strontium is kept im keres 
oxidation It is dark wera 
melting, but after melting it ts . 
Its price is S4o per ounce 

Rhodium is another metal w 





difficult to melt It is a urk 
little used, because it rs next 
to absorb it Its value ms $4 


Zirconium comes in flat, t x 
crystals and is worth $40 per 

Barium is kept in Kkereset 
Silver white, and its price ts >$ 

Borium comes in tine, gt 
tals, and is very hard I 
resemble emery im appearat 
will dissolve in het alt 
metals of the same hardness 
worth $25 per ounce 

It should be said, in reter 
the costly metals, that the reas 


dificult to melt, or t t 
metals, is that they oxidize > 
exposed to air that in being | 


cible great care must be used. « 


ical combinations necessary te > 
are not easy and require great 
eee 


How Mark Twain Yelied. 


on his tour around the wor t 
viewer at Winnipeg that 
desire to cut loose from \ 
away bv himself, where 
vell to his heart's ntent 
tion there is a story t 
Canon Kingsley One 
ng along the strect toe 
felt the desire t \ 

bile fear 













ating rect with his Ambassadors 

Rerlin aml at Vienna n dehance of 
vulations of the Constitution, which 

| me tha intercourse between the 


Zens Wh Val . ‘ 
te I t the t = st 


just wanted to ve at 
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RDS are probably less lage is a favorite topic of their conversa 
America thaum sq) thon It is the come event of their Les 2 
1M Im fact the y= gy. ar wl h thev look forward. for it means. t " 
nof the Spurmsard sof a great extent, emancipation But t! married 
wrapped na ak ‘ women do not have the liberty of Amer an 
. ~ and commits rk > wives: thev must be much more guarded in 
per pera Villain, whese puasseem their actions, and the husband is the ruler of 
’ s abs rrcdity rm MMW « | household 
re presstom ot Are fc ates ? The traditions of Spain are all monarchieal 
\ thev call us t nebility have great power and inthaem 
nous as a Sp > Ki the possession of a tithe is almest a 
. se s ret ‘ f social ad netion rt Syxa 
inners ar , Is more cor iral ter t tet big 
* . th — <2 - t rt rhesl t\ t ' ' I © 
! thre A > t burt at ha i clistimetin f 
< ~ ~ 41 yt) (,7 in — “ry «of 4 
t r > - to whom s il hered ry p 
—_— . } }, , ’ I se having 
r re Y ‘ ! t from i | f < 
vher urine S it ind oa (ar ! t 
> ‘ « ’ . } ! T ' ~ 
( " mn ar . tt Sovereng. AG, 
t wl t form Ww lv kev ! 
. isa that | \ t t 
a , 1 fer » | ~ , 
ving his mest rished por y 
1 \ rch ! ! “! 
- \\ {, pris > «ht patie Ne t 
4 ‘ << ~ . t 1} i ry> peru bak t 
. ‘ ‘ 4 KZ rt m i t T tue il pr 
XY t ~t ~ uy > lat I 1 t! reiun of ft kin Tia 
~ s t > ( har > \ Wie created tw \ (.rar cs 
wmifvins . ~ The number, having been increased byw st 
rtttes I Sr SSIVE wonarchs, is now much larger than 
s ? was formerly, although but a small portion 
{ mene = f the nol tv are Grandees 
rm. t - , 
This px ~1 ° 
ft . Ther probably no Court 1 Furey 
Nat + Sem . . re there Is more ctiquette t at thre 
so thereoru 2 2 Court of Spain Poan American w Views 
~ rei. t ~ ~h s bs ngs and scrapings, and emdless red 
\ tare ¢ t seems such a waste f valuable 
ke , a : 1 ich asham and mockery, that repub 
. ike > t n titut TiS, TED Spotte of their faults, stand 
a 9 t Sem bu s honorable contrast Yet as marchy 
s ‘ te the oe gus - ted to the Spanish character Dine 
rassment t : re two loubts if a Republic could thrive among a 
y yom — t : people so sensitively proud, se easily ex 
sithent ~ ‘ d, and, withal, so ignorant 
Z ra x " ts Cx But, withal, there are no people mere 
h satisfact ~ courteous and hospitable than the Spaniards 
t n these ~ I Tr} will goto infinite pains te pay the sm 
2 ie is ch ~ $ st attention toa stranger; willeven tr 
\ “ deny t ~ Acs from church to church and ya lerv tewallers 
vy thew Lares uw endeavoring to show one the sights: tu 
keep t r 2s 7 ‘ take you shopping, call at your h 
tw a day to offer their serv > ! 
I fa capit < x aAYS < short. do a thousand and one things \ng 
al a hs Cason would ever dream of tT Sta 
e . reig . nit » 3 rial — 
r ’ ' \r 
N } ! ? » 


ng bg beh eb g be bebe bn ba 5, 
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The Spaniard in His Home 
| NATION WHOSE CHARACTERISTIC IS VANITY 
< hatficld. laylor 
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entertain it tet want 


Last Night shag tes th 


By Samu VMintu Pech that of «thes I v have 


buresge Vorkinggmen 


tg COMRADES, let the Ker t ' ' r } nmiav hav re 
Amd wake the at yit the enmeny of the 


but to climinish 
enter 

that 
umu 


we ae nee See Po and rhe ' doutof hand The 
1 ~ : s : ' T\ t bow ‘ 1 Wa Street ! iooon 
l wish 2 wes ® ret ape t { that fee hy aml of that 
My _ of tl tr revht t i measure of material ease 
I ‘ \ through a recdistribu 
Ik ed m teem «ef tl rt, the rich Possess 
1 pert . canal It w i t» teresting to know the precise 
SS allie r fer this hatred inthe miunds of thems 
The mer mc rely i she omtertain it, and which has init a dis 
Hi ‘ ‘ ‘ t t anarchy It is conceivable 
™ ato men should want wealth Inke 
\ KrA ' i talists But why they should 
on ‘ = Sant t ctinguish the capitalists, and with 
Ik beams thear qpacity for expenditure, im a 
’ That expenditure makes thousands 
\ 6 ¢ mifortable bby providing them 
’ aut ? ri nt work, wh ho ws exactly what 
\ lt ra ko out should deo It keeps the 
: ; ; “ ' istry) turning, supplies the ; 
rr f t prent of all resources 
‘ ! ter tl life of the matron 
1 
I > ss 
ae \ rstianme moom 
\ t Biit tent 
! i it ' r than 
‘ t rt i'w t oa man 
' g j xert " that way 
' man hh weoasoright te 
! i h has to 
. ’ hunedrect, per led alway 
- «i f accum at ' shonest and 
| 1! repeniuaneet I wocumtu 
} t lew t rly sith bh 
! rel ft thre ceoomye 
: ' t t tl peur! ined rust 
gr ag t peetationm, that 
' i : t myuyr 4 il r «revate ‘ 
M N man can acctmulate a for 
l ‘ t r t waitheaut riferrinige becnetit 
t ‘ ho without him, they would 
a - ‘ , ; t ave som f the Largest and mest 
a i f t! ry thas Ceotnentery Lee deere 
oO ¢ y . 1 dos isitnle farn ly armed 
W ‘ t nk fo ' rt tee Teow orecany theowusaneds 
4 ‘ t t t cml Noe choarbet there 
\ t . ew { 4 | a for pownd on 
! : peru diateor ti «]) with 
" : eA , p ' hit tk «a pend deal 
t ’ i Poeeaatareity [ut n" 
eee t ntry t t im! 1 bias enerally 
. P . j fia MK ced test of them are 
Class Hatred in America | be the cane of hele wealth an 
t t j t of mankind 
THE RELATION OF RICH AN . \\ t vround of hatred of them is 
NE of the most regrettable featur ef sat 1 yer mag pert denn If it were 
O recemt | tical witatien thre te niw t ro for greater maternal ease, the 
Le lopmient ' mttnateon. of a i hatred al ! may few th DePperenve 
ty ' } t ' ' t f ' met for tl eNtIPp ation 
: ty burt first fr bre steal t is its | ms haryvely 
tirme ‘ ‘ j al hb rt t i t ' 2 4 ! have ! led ro wle 
- 'Y . oS iad »~Na nea in sig i ; t | thie t sho 
© ale t { met ae leem ¢ ‘ ‘ t ratified) cmby for ther 
mating euthusiasm of an cat t" ft tte ' ss ' ‘tT , oceftecrn  Teee corres cone oof the 
P ¢ tr rm tj Dhie Derteriont 
It} t t been a immed and 
P » - ' ta . ’ . eee 
’ 1 — 
Noted Actors’ Stage Doubles 
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that a fea ? ‘ if Lar mye 
aw . ' N st alec ‘ 

f | 1 at a revacdsich nn 
4 ‘ rite f finn as tlve 
‘ ate. eara seeare? ny thre streets 
7d Mr ft peemt Mr Tree becomes 
| ' the = aoc meme What follows 
titedoan the words of a spectator 

: Sef ~ 

\ thre mmvdrel) Luversan lente hes 
fallomg srcew ter the choc of the 

! oa tard ¥ ley omy cle 

iwvather I rear mith thre ' «dirty 
} o thre arte atte«d barr, ated the same 
tket t ! hte kneeling close to an 
ning mt : " bee beerecd thre tails ase 
thy. rhs * erect # thy stauye Then 
Bierce tt giuek a he recognise 

ler ’ rnd } ‘ thre tramyp of thre 
t : ‘ is Luversan the 
! ‘ ! perate bic opoe { 
' rst open Dead on 
‘ o* thre Unpoprr eal 

Loar I t tash { musketry 
t ' Jeath aygon 
t 1} " 
l ? f thee clengds] In 
‘ 1! prectnnnige an 
t! tl t! t f 
' Ml Tere ral ' 
; y in J ane 
b ! t ! 
thre M t ! 
i WV bret 

lar Hi 1 at © top of the 
' The t an woth wile 

' ’ ‘ ‘ “eee i ; 
rat t 1 “ wk Thy f 
Mr of rstucdy perfect the 
t ' ’ that even the et 

erat ’ { thrill of in perise 

+ 
Wher The Cor im Brother 
Ml if I tion! ! the prart 
f+} ' ton TV oebgretpeen 
! " i \ r Mua n as t 
prorten t ' { rie necesstul 
clrame . > ct n presumably 
lieve HUES f c d khenmness ter Me 
Irving It w tee remmembeoredd that on the 
first wt kal ' m Cemsica + Vosttedd bey 
the yt t f berether Loouis, whe had 
been hk ! ' ‘ hue! nm the Forest: of 
bcorntiartetele au bey 4 teau Renaud 

Ith the seemed act. the scene having changed 
tee Par t! ts culminating in the death 
f tin re tel and Mr Irving, of 
course, becemes Leas Tro the thor) cet. dee 
hoe mee batven, whe has swor aven 
dlettaagaumst the murderer of hus brother 
ined fat have it, the surviving twin 
rieet ‘ team Renaud om the very spet 
vhere 1 iS ! Thev tyubt and Chateau 


' Them there reappears the 
vnritaf | s amd. on order to embody his 
yt t Mir Irving has to rush tee thre 


! hurried vo «down underneath the 
Tage omeld t raed ma trap rrytes poultice 
e a t , worked upward Cee 
thre hest a gliding 
ist advanced 
! nN pounity ! 
I ' tt t sas to provide a 
? the plan ulepted Wats 
a ‘ nal t per. 
Mr Matt nquiekly took 
‘ truct Ts ass tie 
{ the tree, te keep 


fiacedd thre 


In this wav Irvin 


} re ateother micerment 
| few ter om a manner 
, ' 
> 
. vas emploved by tl 
Marl, in which 
t Lesurques 
beverylanwly 
t mh othe 
trent il l surques 
w the nmocent suffers 
’ t te the death One of 
king s nesanmthe plav is where 
ry "Se: , ret. with flemdish exulta 
. k m mt priace fexecution 
vtheg fepearateonms we made fer makin 
! * peetmaaltw of Dhurbeose s cri 
Ir x i as his feat with wle« in i 
' ' ti. mm he sees the man he hates 
wer to t . Sate But there ws a sudden 
\ . at TST anit ian ul Tecny 
met TP ao the windew. a rush upon 
t a thundermnyg tipr thre 
nsiauvht awvainst the 
‘ Ther ‘ Ws Par) x ome at lean T hie 
, ‘ ew behind it The 
nei ' se k the “" lraw Thabose from 
fo him. and, at that 
4 s Irving. enters the 
ttt neamor of the 
| t The rt 
at 
L , 
‘ 
, k 
a x ft t? sur Whence ‘ 
ness ‘ aes — mothe 
hwre as < “ at Ir Aned 


THE 


oe te ae Se eee es es es ee -s 
aPagSs SABA SB AFAsFZ: 
* "oS "4 . 4 4 — “< 
. < < 

4 ~~ 


Paris as 


i“ 
AN CONTEMPORARY 


SATURDAY 
ZF 33: BESZFFsFsF: SSS 
it 1s 


LIFE IN THE FRENCH CAPITAL Zw 


EVENING POST 


< . 


»* < 
. 


To Day “4 


» 
: 
_ , , , y 2 2 2 2 7 23g: a 
vo. PLP he ° La Ee Ee Ese PLP aE Pay Ae sZs 
‘ 2 2 = - > i. > ><. = > —_ = — - 
VG eet eee SS SSS 
: . : . > » =’ 


HE timate 
that a 1 thirty 
then \ 1 boureqne 
last ' - it ate 

to say that 1 Pat hoor 
a few days at t t par mre 
pomedent of the ¢ go inter @) ' Mivst 
of therm protea ‘ tthe pres 

! that PF . * ferent 
‘ m New % x t 
proerpole ’ : 
that } tt 
bret } 

} h ’ - , 
hia ! 

tit 

eae ‘| 

bar 1 
' \! i ! 

‘ 

‘ \ nacot 
i! ! t t \ 
t 1 t { t nel 
the t } t t 
lee fully ' ¢ t if rest 
counted I bie ‘ a? n 
the treet Pout it 9 fact that n 
lnody « r iwa kre bh chem tt xk a it 
They live either in te harmony or in 
rnclithere nce ftem strange «hy play with 
strantywe cat um] stray tT. with cone in 
other Perhaps the tact t tr t f the cats 
are At ras ta t sith 
it There rer fer i wk vara 
The bre bh are k t tan anid 
trative t r ! 

. 

Paris +r babiv t nmiv t n the world 
vhich has trees that em twice a your 
habitually These are t horse chestnuts, 
There are eventeen theusand f them 
planted in the squares and aleny the boule 
vards, and twenty sia t mand buttonwoods 
The trees in Parts are numbered, just: Inke 
thre proople the cable. the "hil il the lamp 
prrsts and the matel These horse chest 
nuts have only been cermmw this trick for 
theut five vears, amd amily s of them have 
made a practice of at T tres ©. or appar 
ently die, inthe Latter part ef Julv, and all 


the leaves fall «ff A month «¢ so later they 
ill come «mut nite flower again, and little 
yreen leaves sheet forth continually until 
they are n pped bw the first fro at There 1s 


trea for thus ‘ i the s ntists worked 

r the matter for ty to he able to 
‘ \1} ‘ ! t I f t ‘ \ the 
trees » t | ‘ ire it 
tucked bw a f ! an 
upon them try t a t west full 
f s.apo, the star , ill «over 
iwain, as wf tr zt * r losses 

The Ss t ? f rivers 
Newt y™ ‘ t k t ! { 
or ‘ r. f nt riche 
but it hast 

It is a sewer . ‘ for floatit 
mit 1 r rryoomer 
poople tetw ' t f thre ty 
than anv t t navigcalole 
tre amt t r t 1 bony ‘ | 
writ 1 +} 
| " 

ty , so ‘ 
at 
' i thet ? t 

for i wo ofat 
‘ ! . for } st 
‘ ws aml dogs ‘ idle nated 
bathing place t " ming pond fer 
many ducks and x reservoir from 
which water ms 1 f.@ the eansing of 
the city streets t miry tub. in which 
mere than mime tern f thes of the 
citizens are w z never being 
dome atl ’ t | Test people 

. 

Last. and: t rt t itis the angling 
groaned «of t t : : tiemt tishermen 
Perhaps tist i ye tit tm the Seine 
hecause «it getested that thes 
have tuy hit f the SAE 
men ‘ x a . e caught 
This fact t w the wssiom. fer 
fishin ‘ fis r. ~ articularly 
t Fren t . t evil co 
equa ‘ t k * the that s 
rel ¥ t ~ ! s eT 
iut y ' ' 

ox ry a 1? sus were taken 
me f nN vy show that 

» tenes vee ein? stior f 
rat Was always fs Trigg > tk 


Cotton is a verv necessary article in Paris 
but apparently it is used chiefly to put in the 
ears Rather, in one ear, because the French 
ire not extravagant They merely want to 
top the draught They do not want to stop 
itso much for fear of earache, but to avoid 
toothache because French dentists are not 
skillful. and French teeth are usually out of 
repau However, the cotton regarded as 
keep evut cold yenerally A 


Parisian will yo out inte the 


useful to 
street om the 


coldest winter day without bis overcoat and 


thout bh hat. but never without his wad 
f preservative cotton As a matter of fact, 
they wear it alway even inp midsummer; 


they assume the protection i cl dhood and 


never relinquish it It is usually white, or 
shite at the start. but the shopwiris and fan 
ciful young men affect punk It is a curious 
shit ter Sere thre prevcoporle m the top of an om 
nil when oot tur i ! af is bringing 
t vind from another quarter Simulta 
ne Vv they st talk shift the wad tothe 
miward car, then bes wain where they 
ft «ff Phe Seine has ma berms, amd a 
! it wdof Par ims trave inv distance 1s 
kept bit ihapeting thes ter the changes 
» 
Cabs are not so che yon Par is they are 
in some German cities (where the rate Is as 
low as fifteen cents a mile but om German 


cities, as in most other places, they are hired 
forthe conveyance of people; im Paris they 
ire let for anything Phis partly because 
the rates for the tr msportation of packages 
and the cost of household moving are very 
high, and partly because a ¢ ib ts comvenient 
and always to be found when wanted 


Many Paris 
ually for fetching or carrving home the wash 


washerwomen use cabs habit 
employed as delivery wagons by 
nilliners and even 
decorated 
advertisements; 


they are 
taltlors, dressmakers 
yrocers and butchers; thev serve 
with placards, as traveling 
many poor families make use of them, in 
stead of trucks or handearts, for house 
moving; they are universally employed by 
bievelists to get away from the centre of the 
frequently they are turned into ambu 
lances, because the ambulance 
Paris is very primitive; finally, in three 
cases recently, as many Parisians remarked 
without thinking it odd 
spectively, for the conveyance of a donkey, a 
sick calf (its head out of one window and its 
tail switching from the other), and a young 
ostrich from the Jardin d’Acclimation. Paris 
cabmen are always cheats, but there is one 
good thing about them: thev are not a 


town 
system of 


cabs served, re 


"4 
llowed 


under any circumstances whatever to solicit 
custom This, however, is commen to most 
of the respectable cities on the Continent 

+. 


There are no clanging bells in Paris and 


no factory whistles, but there 1s very much 
foghorn and whip snapping Street cars 
fire engines, ommnuibuse horseless carriages 
ambulanegs, and some bicycles have fog 
horns of varving size, and the |! sing 1s 
incessant Other bieveles, cabs with pneu 
matic Wheels, and certain classes of delivery 
wagons have cow bells or sleigh be This 
> regulated by law and no alarm bells arse 
permitted Phe} es do net carry lamps 
but Chinese inter i ! t 
have a livht by night Many of the prin pal 
treets forming arteries of trat ire paved 
onone side with granite block amd on the 
other with macadam, wood, or asphalt: on 
these streets w ivons miust st k ter the “ranite 
and carriages to the smoother surface In 


most of the fine streets of the western quarter 
ne wagons are permitted at all ne vehicles 
Without springs’’ is the wording of the law 
Newsboys flourish only in) America In 
London they are men, in Paris men and 
women kiosks, men on the 
sidewalks The men vell, and the women do 
not Boys that ought to be newsboys are 
venerally when 
over the ave of sixteen, thieves and cut 


throats 


women in the 


mischievous gamins, and 


Sometimes they learn trades after 
they have stopped plaving truant from school, 
but not generally ; rad apprentices are mostly 


country-born The way you can tell a gamin 


from a boy who isn't a gamin in Paris, is by 
the uniform of a black alpaca thing, half 
apron and half gown All decent dren in 
Paris wear these things, and the garment is 
the same for a bey is for a wir! ‘ cant 
tell them ipart at f giat Paris 

= lence 

} 

is 
however lo not use much +r k : f a pint 
i head a day About three-fifths of it mes 


from the country, and when it gets to Par 
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is something like buttermilk althou 
good This is because it is trans; 


by rail, but by two-wheeled carts «} 
a pleasant rocking motion Besides ’ 
five hundred cows in Paris there «; , 
eight she asses and fifty-two yoat f 
of which is more expensive . 

The goats are driven in small he: ron 
door to door in the residenc: quart " 
geatherds, who play on the pipe I , \ 
the goats at your doorstep to ass; you 
that it is pure. A large majorit f the 
babies of the wealthier people, and good 
proportion of all Parisian childre: lerive 
sustenance wholly from their nurses This is 
a branch of the Government servic: 

° 

There are scores of other peculiar things 

about Paris, and it takes more than a day or 


two to observe them all, but perhaps the 
most curious is the fact that of the 2 

people living in Paris only thirty-seven , 
cent. are Parisians This would not by 
strange if the foreign population wer 
but it isn't Foreigners form only eight ps 
cent. of the total, 
Berlin, 
same in London, twenty-four per cent. in St 
Petersburg, and a very 
centage than that 


against eleven pet cent 
twenty-two per cent. in) Vien the 


much higher per 
even in New York a: 
Chicago 
Of the 
40,000 are Belgians, 32,000 Germar 
Italians, 19,000 English, PS,000 Swede ind 
ZOOO Russians T he 


200,000 foreign resident f Paris 


native-born French 
aside from Parisians, are from the provinces 
and form fifty-five per cent. of the whol 

The Parisian of Paris exists in only two. or 
perhaps three, types the boulevard r, the 
bourgeois du Marais, and the voyou, and on! 

the first is infallibly recognizable Most of 
the bureaucrats are bourgeoise du Marais 
This peculiarity of Paris) perhaps throws 
some light on the question why it is always 


a centre of revolution, The provincial who 
stays at home is a good, easy man, faithful 
to the traditions of his native place Ihe 


provincial who comes to Paris is a seeker 
after wealth and fortune, a commercial ort 
political adventurer. All the turbulent 
spirits come from the provinces. They make 
most of the noise, and there is much of it 


eee 
Joaquin Miller's Writing.—Joaquin 
Miller’s handwriting defies detection te 
goes quite often to a certain house in 


Oakland, and the family there is acquainted 
with the peculiarities of his chirography. A 
fly had fallen into the inkstand, and the 
small boy of the family 
dropped it on a piece of paper 
ing it intently for a while, 
excitement to his mother: “ Here's a tly 
mamma, that writes just like Joaquin Miller 


rescued it) and 
After watch 


he called in wild 








HowYoung People 
Can Earn Money 


A bright schoolgirl in 
Middletown, Conn., writes: 
**You say that you think 
I am the youngest person 
on your entire list of agents. 
This makes me prouder than 
ever of my success. I do 
not know of any other little 

irl who has earned thirty- 
ive dollars in so short a 
time and in such a pleasant 
way as I have, and | am 
quite sure that none cf 
your older agents are more 
pleased with their success. 


What this schoolgirl did 
others can do. The Ladies’ 
Home Journal will willingly 
co-operate with others who 
want to accomplish the same 
result. A very liberal com- 
mission will be paid upon 
each subscription and re- 
newal secured, besides of- 
fering each an opportunity 
to share in $11,500, to be 
awarded on April 15. 



























The Curtis Publishing Company 
Philadelphia 





How’s This ! 


We offer One Hundred Dollars ! 


any case of Catarrh that cannot 
Hall's Catarrh Cure 
F. J. CHENEY & CO.., Props 
We. the undersigned, have *! 


al 


Cheney for the last 15 yea 
perfectly honorable | in a 


Ss 
tions and financia 
: } 
bligation made | 
\ NX 1 x \' 


+ 1 “a 


t ( ' ‘ 
She tried Jayne's E¥pect 
with the medicine until she 


LW. MILLER, Dexter, Texas 





